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Claudius, Ting of Denmark, Mr Packer, 


Hamlet, - Mr. Kemble. 
Polonius, - Mr. Dowton. 
Laertss Mr. C. Kembh, 
„ Horatio, - Mr. Holland. 
Roſencrantz, 3 Caulfield, 
- Guildenſtern, Mr. Trueman. 233 
Oſrick, = Mr. Palmer, 141 88 
Marcellus, Mr. Surmont. _ 
Bernardo. Mr. Chippendale, - » 
Fg THE Franciſco, | 12 7 29 Mr. Evans. | 
T_ Prieſt, — 5 Mr. Webb. 
| 7 irſt 1 8 Mr. Maddocks, 
Second Actor, - Ar. Sparks. 77 44 
i Firſt Grave-digger, Mr, King. 0 * 
ws Second Grave-digger, Mr. Grimaldi. -- 208 
Firſt Sailor, Mr. Fiſher. : * 
, Second Sailor, Mr. Fohnfton. | : 


Ghoſt of Hamlet's F ather, Mr. Wroughton, 


Gertrude, Queen of Denmark, Mrs. Powell. 
Ophelia,, Urt. Jordan. 
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SCENE I. Etzixons, * 5 
A Platform before the Palace. 


F ranciſco on his poſt.—Exter to bim Bernardo, 


Ber. HO's there ? | 
. Fran. Nay, anſwer me: ſtand, and unfold 
| ' Yourſelf, _ | 
Ber. Long live the king ! 
Frau. Bernardo? , 
Ber. He. Ind 
Fran. You come moſt carefully upon your get 
(i Ber. Tis now ſtruck twelve; get thee to bed, 
) Franciſco. 
Fran, For this relief, much thanks : : tis bitter cold, 
And I am ſick at heart. | . 
Ber. Have you had 2 guard ? | 
Fran. Not a mouſe ſtirring. 
Ber. Well, good night. 
- If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
The rivals of Ly ts 1 them make Maite. 


* 


Fan. 


5 HAMLET. 


Fran. 1 think I hear them,—Stand, ho! Who is 
there ? 


AE. — 24 n * 


Enter SEES — Marcellus 


7 


Hor, Frignda to this ground. 
Mar, And eemen ß the Dane. 2 
Pri.” Give you good „ > 12 8 N 
Mar. O, ee honeſt ſoldier ! 
Who bath.reliey/d.you 2 en W 
Fran. Bernardo hath my place. 
Give you good night 5 


Exit Franciſco. 


Mar. Holla! Bernardo! 
Ber. Say, 


What, is Horatio there? 
Hor. A piece of him. 


Ber. Welcome, Horatio * good n 


Hor. What, has this ching appear d again t to night : : ( 
Ber. I have ſeen nothing. | 
Mar. Horatio ſays; *tis but our fantaſy; ' en 


And will not let belief take hold of him, 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſceh of us: 
Therefore I have entreated him along 1X peg 
With us to watch the minutes of this Arb bd 
That, if again this apparition come, Yu. os 
vo Je may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it. , 
© © For, Tuſh! tuſh! *cwjll not appear. 
| her. Come, let us once again affail your ears, 
That are ſo fortified againſt our ſtor j * 
What we two nights have ſeen, _ we ved ing 
Hor. Well, let us hear Bernardo, ſpeak of this. | 
Ber. Laſt night of all, by 
When yon ſamẽ ſtar, that's weſtward from the ple, 5 
Had mad 'c6urſe to illume that part of heaven 


Wer W here 


7 - oy 
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HAMUET. 7 


Where now it burns, Marcellus and Rs 
The bell then beating one, 


Mar. Peace, break thee off; ; "ook, where it comes | 


| again! ! 


5 Enter Ghoſt. 


Ber. In the fame f zure, like the king that's FE | 


Hor. Moſt like :—It harrows me with fear, ana 
wonder, yi 
Ber. It would be 9 25 to. 
Mar. Speak to it, Horatio. 
Hor. What art thou, that uſurp'ſt chis time cof night, 
Together with that fair and warlike form 
In which the majeſty of bury'd Denmark | 
Did ſometimes march? by heaven. | ee wee peak. 
Mar. It is offended. 
Ber. See! it ſtalks away. _ : 
Hor. Stay; ſpeak ; ſpeak, I charge thee, ſpeak. 
Exit Ghoſt. 
Mar. Tis gone, and will not anſwer. | 
Ber. Ber now, Horatio? you eke and look 
pa 8 yl 
Is not this ſomething more than fantaſy 25 Ki 
What think you of it? A tn 
Hor. I might not this believe, 
Without the ſenſible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. OE Eng 
Mar. Is it not like the king I 1 ies» 
Hor. As thou art to thyſelf : nt Tt 
Such was the very armour he had Oh... Toe (Ny 
When he the ambitious Norway ccmbated. (2 
Mar. Thus, twice before, and juir at this dead hour, 
With martial ſtalk hath he gone by our watch. 
Hor In what particular thought to work, I know got; ; 
But, in the groſs and fcope A opinion, 
This bgdes fo 60 me was to our ſtate. 
B 2 | Re-enter 


. 
— 
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. HAMLET. 
| _ Re-enter Ghoſt. 


3 f 5 
But, ſoft ; behold ! lo, where it comes again! 
I'll crofs it, though it blaſt me. Stay, illuſion ! 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 
Speak to me: 7 
If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe; and grace to me, 
Speak to me: 5 
If thou art privy to thy country's fate, 
Which, happily, foreknowing may avoid, 
O, ſpeak ! | ; 
Or, if thou haſt uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted treaſure in the womb of the earth, 
For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, 
Speak of it: [Cock crows. Exit Ghoſt. ] ſtay, and 
ſpeak. ( 
Mer.” Tis gone! 5 
We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 
To offer it the ſhow of violence. 5 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. 
For. And then it ſtarted, like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill- ſounding throat 
Awake the god 85 day; and, at his warning, 
Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, 
The extravagant and erring ſpirit hies 
To his confine. | l WO” 
But, look, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill: 
Break we our watch up; and, by my advice, 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night 
Unto young Hamlet; for, upon my life, 
This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him. 


Exeunt. > 
SCENE 


HAMLET. 9 


4 sc. R © goon 
TRE PALACE. Houriſb of 75 runperr. * 


Enter Polonius, the King, Queen, Hamlet, Laertes, 
baba Ladies, and Attendants. * 8 


King. HOUGH yet of Hamlet our dear bro 
ther's death © | 

The memory be green; and that it us befitted 

To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom | 

To be contracted in one brow of woe; | 

Yer ſo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, | 

That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think on him . ior | 

Together with remembrance of ourſelyes. 

Therefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our queen, 


The imperial Jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, | vt 2 
Have we, as twere, with a defeated joy, iT 
Taken to wife: nor have we herein barr d 


Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone | 

With this affair along :—For all, our thanks.— 

And now, Laertes, what's the news with you? 

You told us of ſome ſuit : what 18't Laertes ? 

, Laer. My dread lord, | 

Your leave and favour to return to France ; 

From whence though willingly I came to Deninark; 

To ſhow my duty in your coronation ;'  /, 

Yet now, I muſt confeſs, that duty done, 32671 

My thoughts and wiſhes bend again toward _ 

And bow them to your gracious leave and bat fas | 
King. Have you your father's leave? 

Polonius ? © ; lem + 

Pol. He hath, my lord 3 l . 20 21 

4 do beſeech you, give him leave to 80. a 


10 HAMLET. 


Ling. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be thine, 
And thy beſt graces ; ſpend it at thy will. | 
But now, my coufin Hagwlet, and my fon, —— 

Ham. A little more than kin, and leis than kind. 
Ling. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you? 
Ham. Not ſo, my lord; I am too much i' the ſun, 
Queen Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted colour off, 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not, for ever, with thy vailed lids 
Seek for thy. noble father in the duſt: 
Thou know'ſt, tis common; all, that live, muſt die, 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, madam, it 1s common, 

Queen. If it be, 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee ? 
Ham. Seems, madam ! nay, it is; [ know not ſeems. 

*Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 
Nor the dejected haviour of the viſage, 
No, nor the fruitſul river in the eye, 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhows of arief, - 
That can denote me truely: Theſe, indeed, ſeem, 
For they are actions that a man might play: 
But I have that within, which paſſeth ow; 
- Theſe, but the trappings and the ſuits of woe. 

King. 'Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, 

Hamlet, 

To gzive theſe mourning duties to your father: 
But, you muſt know, your father loſt a father; 
That father Joſt, loſt his; and the ſurvivor bow”? 
In filial obligation, for ſome term, 
To do obſequious ſorrow : But to perſevere , 
In obſtinate condolement, i is a courſe - 
Of impious ſtubborneſs; tis unmanly grief: 
It ſhows a will moſt incorrect to heayen. 
dels pray you, throw to earth N 


This 


HAM LET:! 


This unprevailing woe; and thiok of us 
As of a father: for let the world take ae, an 0 
You are the moſt immediate to our throne, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin; and our ſon. „ N 
Queen Let not thy mother loſe ber prayers Hamler; 
1 pray thee, ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. 
Hom. I ſhall-in all my beſt obey you, e 
King. Why, tis a loving and a fair reply; $1 
Be as ourſelf in Denmark Madam, come: 
Ihis gentle and untorc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my heart: in grace whereof, | 
No jocund heaſth, that Denmatk drinks to-day, 
But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell. 
Re- ſpeaking earthly chunder. 1 AE 


— 


| Blariſ of Trumpets.” OH 
21411 1917 gde all Bit Hari. 2 WAH » 


Ham. O; that this too too folid' fleſh would | melt " 
Thaw, and reſolve itſelf into a ſew i! ä 
Or that the Everlating had-nor-fix'd* | 72 
His canon gainſt ſelf. laughter! 586d 0 God! 
How \ weaty ſtale; flat, and unprofitable 
Seem to me all the uſes of this world! 
Fie on't! O fie ! ris an unweeded garden, : 
That grown to ſeed; things rank, and groſs in nature, 
Poſſeſs it merely. That! it ſhould come to this ! 
But two months dead !—nay, not ſo much, not two : 
So excellent a king; that was, to this, 
Hyperion to a fatyr : ſo loving to my mother, = 
That he might not beteem the winds of heaven 
Viſit het face too roughly. Heaven and canh? 
Muſt J remember ? why, ſhe would hang on bio, 
As 8 if increaſe of appetite had growa 


» * 


— 
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By what it fed on: And yet, within a month, — 
Let me not think on't;--Frailty, thy name is woman - 
<5, little _— - _ thoſe ſhoes were old, 
ith which ſhe follow'd m r One: 8 5 
Like Niobe, all tears. — / m— body 
She married with my uncle, 
My father's brother ; but no more like my father, 
Than I to Hercules. 
It is not, nor it cannot come to, good; 
But break, my heart; for I muſt hold my tongue! 4 


Enter Horatio, Marcellus F and Bernardo. 


Hor. Hail to your lordſhip ! Joe 
Elam, I am to ſee you well : 
Horatio,—or | do forget myſelf. 
Hor. The ſame, my lord, and your poor ſervant ever. 
Ham. Sir, my good friend ; ; I'll change that name 
with you. 
And what make you from ee Horatio ?— 
Marcellus ? : 
Mar, My good lord, — 2 
Ham, I am very glad to ſee ou--Good even, ſir.· 
But what, in faith, make you from bu. N ? 
Hor. A truant gif poſition, good my lord. 
Ham. I would not hear your enemy ſay fo ; 
Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report . 
Againſt yourſelf: I know you are no truant. 4 
But, what is your affair in Elſinore ? 
We'll teach you to drink deep, ere you depart. 
Hor. My lord, I came to ſee your father's funeral, 
Ham. | pray thee, do.not mock me, fellow-ftudent; 
I think, it wasto ſee my mother's wedding. 
Her. Indeed, my lord, it follow d hard ns. 
am. 


ks : PA 


"HAMLET. - thy 
Fun. Thrift, thrift, Horatio | the funeral baked _ 


meats TE, 
'Did coldly faraiſh forth the marriage tables. ENT 
Would I had met my deareſt foe in heaven; * 
Ocgver I had ſeen that day, Horatio ty 
My father,—methinks, I ſee my father. 
_ Where, AA 5 
My lord? 5 . x 2 
Ham, In my mind's eye, Horatio. wy 
Hor. I ſaw him once, he was a goodly kin 
Ham. He was 4 man, take him for all in # 
I ſhall not look upon his like again. 
+ Hor, My lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternight. 

Ham. Saw | who ? © 

Hor. My lord, the king your father. 

Ham. The king my father! 6: 

Hor. Seaſon your admiration for a while 
With an attent ear ;. till I may deliver, _ 

Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, 
This marvel to you, 
Ham. For heaven's love, let me hear. 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, 55 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 5 
In the dead waſte and middle of the nighty 
Been thus encountered: A figure like your father, 
Armed at point, exactly, cap-a-pe, | 
Appears before them, and, with ſolemn march, 
Goes flow and ſtately by them : thrice be walk'd, 
By their oppress'd and fear ſurprized eyes, 
Witbin his trunchgon's length; whilſt they, dit | 
Almoſt to jelly with the act of TGT 

Stand dumb and ſpeak not to him, This to me 

In dreadful ſecrecy impart they did; 5 

And I with them, the third night, kept the watch : "4 
Where, as they had deliyer'd, both in time, . 
Form of the thing, each word made true and tat” 
Tho | apparition comes, 2 

; N. 
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Han, But FR was this? "40 
Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we watch'd, 
Ham. Did you not | A to it ? * 
Hur. My lord, I did; | 
But anſwer made it none: yet once, mechought, 
It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
- Itſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak.:. 
But, even then, the morning cock crew loud ; 
And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, 
And vaniſh'd from our fight. 

Ham. "Tis very ſtrange,  ' 

Hor, As I do live, my honour'd lord, tis true; 3 
And we did think it writ down in our duty, . 
Io let you know of it. | 

Ham. Indeed, indeed, firs, but this troubles me. 

Hold you the watch to-night 9 IG 
Mar. We do, my lord. | ABD 
Ham. Arm'd, fay you! | 6 
Mar. Arm'd, my lord. 1 
Han. From top to toe? y 
Mar. My lord, from head to foot. 3 . 
Ham. Then faw you not 3 
His <p i | 
Hor. O, yes, my lord ; he wore his beaver up. 
| Hun. Wh hat, look'd be frowningly ?- 
Hor. A countenance more | 
In ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? | | 2 
Hor. Nay, very pale. e 
Hum. And fix d his eyes upon you „ 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. <a ts 
Ham. I would; I had been there... 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd Mo, * 
Ham. Very like, ä 
| Very like —Stay'd it long ? N 
| Hor. While one e with * haſte Re tell 2 
es: Sundred. | 
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AANMLET. „ 
' Mii Lot er, longer: Eat, TRA 
Hor. Not wor: 1 tow NN... Wet 2 5 1651 
Ham. His beard was grizzled? no? l 
Hor. It was, as J have ſeen it in bis le, RL Ip 724g | 
ARA. SES 
am. I will watch to- night; ; wile Faw ned Þ 
Perchance, *twill walk again. . of A q + 00) 6/59 M 
Hor. 1 warrant, will. {EOSIN BIOL 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon, 2. 
I'll ſpeak to it, though hell itſelf ſhould gape, * 


And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight, 
Let it be tenable in your ſilence till; 71 
And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no e e 
I will requite your loves: ſo, fare you well?! 95 
Upon the platform, twixt eleven and Aer fi 
. II viſit you. 927% 1 pf Hen f 11 
Hor. Our duty to your Vous „e BRLY! 9 4 
Ham. Your loves, as mine to vou: fatrebalt;- | 
Exeunt Bernardo, Marcellus, and Horatio 
My father's ſpirit !—in arms'!—all is not well 
1 doubt ſome foul play: *would, thg night were comel 
Till chen fir ſtill, my ſoul : foul deeds will riſe 
Tho 80 all the earth 0 'exwhelm on, Na rag eyes. 


i. 

f — — — — — 7 $ W 
7 5 An Apartment in Poibotory houſe. ? SR = 
. Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 850 Je „ 
„Larr. M Ar geceſfaries are embark d; filbwalh; s : 
And, ſiſter, as the winds give oo = 

| Pray, let me hear from Yau. , | 7,64 6 
IO Do you doubt that? | r 1 


2 
. 


„ HAMLET: 


f Laer. For Bunte, and the trifling of oy 
Hold it a faſhion, and a toy in blood; 
He may not, as uavalued perſons dc 
Carve for himſelf ; for on his choice Wd 
The ſafety and * health of the whole ſtate; = 
Then weigh what Joſs your honour may a 
It with too credent ear you liſt his ſongs ; "FAM 
-  Feac it, Ophelia; fear it, my dear ſiſter; . 
G keep you in the rear of your 1 | 
_ "Out of the ſhot and danger of defire, | — 
' The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 
- Tfſhe unmaſk her beauty to the moon. 1 
O pb. I ſhall the effect of this Dry on TE | 
As watchman to my heart ; But, good my wehe. 
\ Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do. 
Show me, the ſleep and thorny. way to en 
Whilſt, like a reckleſs libertine, 

Himſeif the primroſe - path of dalliance treads, 
And recks not his own read. 
* Laer. O, fear me not. „ 

6 Fe ſtay. to long But bere my father comes, 
| Enter Polonius. EL, 
Pol. Yet here, FAY aboard, aboard con 1 
| The wind ſits in t ſhoulder of your fail, | £5 
| th Moſt and do take my ene ord 
Farewell, Ophelia; andre ember . 5 
What I have faid to you. 
h. Tis in my memory lotk'd, . 
And you yourſelf ſhal] keep the key of it. 
Laaer. Farewell. 


our. : 


0 


f ; 


/ 


Exit Laertes. g * 
Pol. What i is't, Ophelia, he hath ſaid to yqu? 
Opb. 2 Plegſe you, ſomething touching the lord 
amlet. 
Pol. Marry, well hethought: Ae 
Tu told to me, he hath very oft of late 


5 Given private time to you; 2 b 3 ute * 
Have Le your audience been moſt free and bounteous; 
If it be Mone put bh me 


And that in way, of caution,) I muſt ellyou,. 
Lou do not underſtand elt ſo clearly, 


As ; behoves my daughter, and your | ok 7 


What is hetween yau? give me up the trutln. 

Opb. He hath, my . of late made "_— "tenders 
Ot his dd to e. 1 
Pol. Affection? pub! you! "tak like z steg, 
rent in ſuch 2 eirgumſtan ee. 

you believe his renders, as you call them 3; 

- Oph. I do not know, my lord, what I ſhould- Sit: - 

Pol. Marry, I'll teach you: think yourſelf a baby; 
That you have ta'en theſe tenders for true pa, 
Whicti are not ſterling. Tender yourſelf mots dearly 
Or you'll tender me a fool. _ 
Opb. My lord, he hath een me with Jongg; 
Jn honourable faſhion. rn 

Pol. Ay, faſhion you may call it; 80 40, 80 4, 

. Oph bn 9 given 3 Ao to hid pes, 

Or Ie „e . FE 

Witt alpxoſt all the bolyvows of beavers: „ 

Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch waodcocks, I. do mo 


When th the blood burns, wag * 3 
Lends the tongue e 


This js for all,. | 

I would not, in plain terins, * "oa this time forth, 
Have you ſo ſlander any moment's leiſure, 
As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 
Look ae lobe you; come. your Ways. 92858 
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369 3114) Y 
Ch | cans W. Tux iar 935 bh 
- Ekter Hamlet, Hotatio, ond Marcellus, ; 


00 


Ham. "HE air bites ſhrewdly ; it is very cold. : 

Hor, It is a nipping and a ger . "= 

© ram or votnine. "75 0 | . 
Hor. L think, it lacks of twelve. | 3 


. Mor, No, it is fired Nin EVE: 
Hor. I heard it not; it then draws near the babs, 
Wherein the #| e held his wont to walk. 
urig of rumpets and 3 and Ordnauc ſor 
, within. | 
What does this mean, my lord? 


2 


. Ham. The king doth wake to- night, and rakes bis 


roſe ; 

And, as he drains his diaughts of Rheniſh awd." 
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray'q out 
The triumph of his 22 Ne fee 
«Wor. Is it a cuſtom? L 

Ham. Ay, marry, is't : 
But to my mind, — though Tam oof Ws = 
And to the manner born, it is a cuſtom. © 
More konour'd' in the —_— than the obſervance.” | 


: 


1 Lock, 5 lord, it comes 1 


Ham. Angels and miniſters of grace defend us 


Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 

| Kring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts from hell, 
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, . 

| Thou com'it in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, - 

That I will ſpeak to thee : I'll call thee Hamlet, 
King, father,—Royal Dane, O, anſwer me! 


— 


4 


Why thy canonis'd bones, hearſed in death, 


It waves you to a mote removed ground: 


I do not ſet my life at a pins fee: 
It waves me forth agin I'll follow it. 


Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible _ 


. Go op, I'II follow the. a 5 
Aer. TOs ſhall not $9, my load. 
* 0 


"BAML * 9 
8 ms not burſt in ignorance! but "ER 


7 
Have burſt their cerements l why the ſe HY 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly in- fr a 
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble j jaws 1 48 
To caſt thee up again I. What may this mean, . 
That chou, dead corſe, again, in ene ſteel, - 
Reviſitſt thus the glimpſes of, the moo 
Making night hideous ; and we fools 1 nean, 


| 80 bord to ſhake our difpoſition, 


With thoughts beyond the ręaches of our ſouls ? 


Say, why is this? wherefore ? what ſhould we do? 


Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 

As i it ſome Impartment ad defire | 

To you alone. 7 
Mar. Look with what courteous ation 


But do not go with it. 
Hor. No, by no means, 
Ham. It will not ſpeak; thenT wall follow i 
Hor. Do not, my lord. "8 4 
Ham. Why ? what ſhould be the fear 5 


And, for my ſoul, what can it do to 3 n 1 | 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf = 


Hor. —_— if it tempt you toward he food, 
4 Jox 3 


* 


And draw you into madneſs ? ' 
Ham, It waves me ſtill-—— 


0 ” - 
* 8 0 fs "x * 
8 8 | 
"L ! 
* "XL. „ 
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8 
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_ Riker „ 
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n * 


* , "wa Hold off Your 43 

* Hor. Be tul'd, you ſhall not go. ares irony 5 if 

3 | Haw. My tastete gar, 8 

| And makes each petty artery in this bs body, 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve.—— 
Still am I call'd—unhand me, gentlemen ; . 
„ merida GG UTENG 
1 ſay, y- G0 on— I' follow thee. | 

5 Ghoſt and * and Marcellus. | 


* * 
4 N + 5 3 #4 
F * * , ; , c 
| 4 * © 
1 * , 4 N 
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A REMOTE Parr OF. TH Firn. 


1 Ke: enter Ghoſt an Hamlet. 
| W. wilt chou lead me? | ſpeak, 
VII go no n N 4 
PR, Mark mme. en ann 5 
Ham. I Will. 2 * 4s | 477 | | | | ; 
. _ Ghoſt, My hour is Fay come, | 35 
When I to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 
Muſt render up myſelf. -- | 
Ham. Alas, poor Ghoſt. '# 1 
bab. Pity me nor, but lend thy ſerious bearing | | 
* To what 1 ſhall unfold. , . | | 
Han. Speak, I am bound to W 7 
Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge, when thou hal __ 
bs Ham. What? 5 "3 
5 Ghoſt. I am thy father's ſpirit ; r 
Doom d, for a certain term, to walk a | 
And, for the day, confin'd to faſt in fies, 


- 


Mn — — 
a v 
FY K 
* * 
4 
A 


; 

mi the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, WS 

. and purg 0 away. But that I am forbid 1 
* 8 


. WT LET * 
rs gg . 
"To tell the malen of my 3 11 * 10 1 35 : Pt br . 


I could a tale unfold, whoſe. ighteſt orca TY * 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freeze chy foung. bla 


Make thy two eyes, like arg; fart from their here, 


Thy knotted and combined locks to pati 1996 4 
And each particular, hair to.ſtand on 5 01% vhs : 
Like quills upon the fretful eee 46! 119 u 
But this eternal blazon muſt not be ** 
| To ears of fleſh and blood :—Liſt, lid; O ti bu: bK 
| If thou didſt ever thy dear aber Jovegrs -. 5 1 
© Ham. O heawen!. 


Ghoſt. Bevan his foul and moll ura water. 
Ham. Murder 1 * 55 
Gbaſt. Murder moſt: foul, as in the.beſt.i it a1 fs 

Bur this moſt-foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. - {1 {,/. 
Hani. Haſte me to khow: irs; that I, wit ei 


ſwitt 8 „en 207 Þ 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, 1.) 20 5 t 10 
May ſweep to my 3 N 11, 9949. eee 


Ghoſs. 1 find thee apt.— lis 25 1 HELI don a 
Now, Hamlet, hear ; #3 [1:3 £416 1 inne 1 2 601 1 
'Tis given ot, that, flegping im my ace s nth. 
A ſerpent ſtung me; ſo the Whole car Ae 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death #1 30a 72. T 
Rankly has 25 know, thon noble paul, Is 7 
The ſerpent, that did ſting; thy father's 1 5 a 
Now wears his 3 kf ve 1 ep 1727 5 

Ham. O, my prop et46K 10! my unc 0 A 311 f 

Ghof. Ay, that desde, has adukerate hag h 
With witcheraft of his wit, vůtk em ito our © ST. 
Wor to his ſhameful luſt £0 tg v1 

hk 


The will of my. moſt ſcemiang-virigous queen: 15 

O, Hamlet, what a falling · off was there! 5 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, | 
Tlhat it vent * in hand ereu with this vow 


i 


dt 


8 


Againſt thy mother aughe; leave her to heaven, 


* 


3 HAMLET. | 


Wk 1 MY to FRY in marriage; and . * . 


. a wretch whoſe natural gifts vey poet | 


hoſe of mine 
But, ſole! methinks ede moning ar; Lk, 


* 


Brief let me be: Sleeping within mine orchard, 
. My cuſtom always of the aſternoon, 1 
— my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole, 


ith juice of curfed hebenon in a phat, " 


| And inthe porches of mine ears did pour 


The leperous diſtilment ; whoſe effe&- - 4 
Holdy ſuch an enmity with blood of "oy 


That, fwift as quickſilver, it courſes «wing; of 


The natural gates and alleys of the body z--* 
And, with a ſudden vigour, it doth ones” TIL 


And curd 


ee L064 fo did it e 


Thus was I, fleeping, by a brother's hand, : 
Ol life, of crown, of queen, at once 1 5 
Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my ſin; 6 


No reckoning made, but ſent to my account | 


2 Wich all my imperfections on my head. * 


Ham. O, horrible! O, horriblet moſt- horrible! 
Obe. If- thou doft nature in thee, har: e 15 


Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 7 1 
A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. Ann 
But, howſeever thou Ppurtu*ſt th this AG, 


Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul * GW: A 
And to thofe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 


1, » pri -andRting her. Fare thee welt at once! 


he glow-worm ſhows the matin to be near, 
Ay gins le his uneſſectual fire.— 
Adieu, adieu, adieu! remember me. 


The Ghoſt een. 


$46. 4 


HAMLET. „ 
Had. Hold, hold, my heart: 
And you, my Gnews, grow not inſtant old, 
But bear me ſtifly up Remember thee?: 
Ay, thou poor ghoſt, while memory holds aſcat.; 7. 
In this diſtracted globe. Remember thee * 3 58 
Yea, from the table of my memorx/ 
J'll wipe away all farms, all preſſures paſt, 
And thy commapdment, all alone, ſhall ay 
Within the book "and volume of my brain, 
Unmix'd baſer matter: yes, „ 
Hor. (withm.) My lord, my lord. 
Mar, (within,) Lord Hamlet, e 
Hor. (within. Heaven ſecure him! Wy 2 K 
Ham. So be it! 7 
Hor. (within.) Hillo, bo, a my lord ! RE. 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy! come, bird, come. 
Enter Horatio and Marcellus, e 
Mar. How is't my noble lord; 
For. What neus ? my lord? „ 
Ham. O, wonderful! 5 
Fur. Good my lord, tell i 15 * 
Ham. No; te 
You will reveal i it. | 
Hor. WE 7051 my Jr, by heaven. 


„a ; would hear of man once | 


Mar . my lord - 
Han. ol 
ant it! ; N 1 £1. 
But you'll be ſecret,— | TY 


or. Ay, by heaven my lord. | 
Hum. There 's ne er a villain, PPT Py in all hs . 
NN uy N 
Hor. There needs no ghoſt, my lord, come from 
- the grave, 
| To tell wache 5 e Webs, 81 


4 
* 


„ ANI ET. 
Han. Why, right; you are in the right ; © 
And ſo, without more circumſtance at all, 
I hold it fit, that we ſhake hands; and part ; . 
. _ You; as your buſineſs and deſire ſhall point you — 
| For every man hath buſineſs and defire, ' ' 
Such as it is,—and, for my'own poor part, 
Look you, I will go pray. | 
Hor. Theſe are but wild and | whirling words, m my 
4 lord. 0 0 
Ham- I am "IF thay: offend you, 
Hor. There's no offence, my lord. Ps 
Ham, Yes, by Saint Partick, but there is, Horatio, 
And much offence too. Touching this viſton here, + 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you: 
For your deſite to know what'is between us, 
Oer maſter it as you may. And now, good pos, 


— 
4 % 


As you are friends, ſcholars, and foldiers, 11 
Give me one poor requeſt. N 
3 What ! ist, my lord —— | 
We will. 
| | Ham. Rowe make 8 what you haye ben to. 
| „ | 


Hor, & Mar. My lord, we will not. 
Ham. Nay, but ſwear it. 
Hor. Propoſe the oath, my lord. 


Ham. Never to __ of this that you have ſeep, 
Swear by my ſwor 


2 [ Beneath. | Swear. 
Hor. O day and ni Fats ut this is von · vous ſtrange! 
Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger give it welcome. 


I There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
 , __ Than aredreamt of in your Philoſoph ß. 
But come: 


Here, as before, . ſo help you mercy! 
How ſtrange or odd ſo eier I hear 3 
2 J. ee bereafter cer ſhgil think meet 


# »F 51 b» Ta 5 
"2 1 


HAMLET. | "os 


To put an antick diſpoſition 1 t ED 
That you, at ſuch times ſeeing me, never ſhalt, 
With arms encumber'd thus, or this head- hake, 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful phraſe, 
As, Well, well, we know;—or, We could, an if we 
pwould 7 71. we þ 1 to ſpeak or, T bere be, an- 
| | ey might ;j— ' 

Or ſuch 3 ning out, to note 
That you know aught of me: this do you ſwear, | 
an grace and mercy at your moſt need help you! 

Ghoſt [ btheath.] Swear. | 

Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpiritl—S0, gentlemen, 
With all my love I do commend me to yu: N \ 
And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to expreſs his love and friending to | you, 
Heaven willing, ſhall nof lack. Let us 8⁰ in r 


2, ble 


ther: 
And ſtill your fin pg on your lips, I pray. 
The time is out of joint—O curſed TO 1 


T hat eyer 1 was 'bora to ſet it right} 


 Exeunt * 5 


ber n. 


37 5 


P 9 E N E +F Ax Ar apart IN Porous! 
* „ Hovss.. 


/ 


Enter Polonius and Ophelia, | 


OW now, Ophelia? what's the matter? E 


& HY my lord, wy lord, 1 have been ſo 
y allrighted! _ 


of With what, in . name of heaven; 
| 9 * N i 2 9457 28 5 8858 , 54 . | 3 4 : 


„ MANI EA. 
Opb. My "WOE As 1 was fewing in 8 


8 Hamlet, —with eee all Fn 4 ac d, 
No hat upon his head, his ffockings N 7 
Ungarter d, and down · gyved to his ancle, 8383 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees Var kg NO yo 
. ore me. 
* om oY oy love? .'* 
y rt » de not know TY 
But, truely, 1 5 do fear it. a 
. 

5 e took me by the wriſt, an ; 
Then goes he to the length of all his arm, 85 
And, with his other hed thus o'er his brow, 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, _ 

As he would dra it. Long ſlaid he ſo; 
At laſt, litile baking of mine arm, 

And thrice his head thus waving up and dova 
He rais'd a ſigh ſo piteous and profound, | 
As it did feem to "den all his bulk, b 
And end his being; That done, he lets me go 
And, with his head over his ſhoulder turn'd, 
He feem'd to find his way withour his eyes ; 


Fqr out ꝙ doors he went without their helps, . 


And, to the A dended their light on me. | 
Pol. Come, go with me: Lwill go ſcek the king, 

This is the very ecſtacy of love. 

What, have you given him any hard words of late? 


magen 


Opb. No, my good lord; ere did command 
I did repell his ſetters, and denied 8 
His acceſs to me. 3 
Pol. That hath made him mad. 5 

Come. go we to the kin 

Gor +} be known 1 which, being Thee Sol 

might move 
More grief to hide, than hate to utter Pn 


ö of oy | Exeunt. 


nn 


— 


7 —. J 


* 
UXULET.: . 
| — 
* IT 4. we ly N 


we ba 15 : 4 
nj nub; | gal. Sg 


8 0 E NE u, Tux! Par det. ok i 65 * 


U 
. 


. * 
Euler King, 9 = Roſencrants, lin, 
| and | two Gentlemen. 2 05 Tits 
| King. | FELCOME, dear Roſes, and. 


| Guildenſtern! 3 
Moreover chat we much did long to ſee you, eee 
The need, we have to uſe you, did provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Sometliing have you heard 


Of Hamler's transformation: * * 
What it ſnould be, Got F 

More than his father's death; ber Ss bar pet TY 
So much from the underſtanding of ee . 
I cannot dream of: I entreat you both, by -41”- 


That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our coor, 
Some little time: ſo by your companies A 
To draw him on to pleaſures; and ws; 1 775 Tl | 
Whether aught, to us unknown, affli da him dias, 
That, open'd, lies within our remed yyy 
* — gentlemen; he bath much ud < 
von; % {og adertl © 1 goie: bn A 
And, ſure J am, two men tiere are not Uring⸗ il: 
To whom be more adheres; If it wall pleaſe your, vt 
So to expend your time with us a while 
© Your viktation ſhall receive ſuch aal 1616) 194 10 | 
As fits a king's remembrance. 1 my 
. Roſ. Both your:majeſties | 1 
Might, by the ſovercign power you 2 uk, - 
Put your dread pleaſures . into e 
Than to entreaty. | a | 


2 j 1 
7 271 Su if 
* : # & 4 ww *, 8 5 : 
. * + 4 9 
11. But we wk e 
— * 1 * 
3 N 
. * 4 9 7 „ an, S224 ; 
* 8 . F 


e 
# % 


o 
* 
* 


a. „ MI. E 1. 
And here give up ourſelves, in Ihe full bent, 


To lay our ſervice freely at your feet. 
Ling. Thanks, Roſencrantz, and gentle Guil- | 
denſtern, 


| OA I do beſeech y you inſtantly- to viſit 
| My too much changed ſon.—Go, ſome of you, 
And er theſe gentlemen where Hainlet is, 


kae, Roſencrantz, Guildenſtera, and tho — 


* Jt, Eiter Polonivs. 


Pot. I now do think, (or elſe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy hee 
As it hath us'd to do,) that I have found | 
The very cauſe of Hamler's lunacy.. , | 
_ King: O, ſpeak of that; that do Plong to hear, 
TY Eq My liege, and madam, to expoſtulate 
What majeſty ould be, what duty i . J 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 
Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and time 7 
Therefore, —fince brevity is the ſoul of wit, 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward, flouriſhes, — 
I will be brief: Your noble ſon. is mad. 
Mad call Fir; for, to define true madneſs, 
What is't, but to be nothing elle out mad? | 
But let that ( "4 Sh 
Queen. More matter, with leſs art. 8 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear, I uſe no art at all.— 
That he is mad, tis true; tis true, tis pity; 
And pity tis, tis true: a fooliſh figure: 
But farewell it; for I will uſe no art. 
Mad let us grant him then: and now remains, - 
| * That we find out the cauſe of this effect; 
Or, rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect; » 


. 5 For 


HAMLET. 1 us 


For this effect, defeftive, comes by aufe 7 Den 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. | 
Perpend,. - "11 

I have a daughter! have, while lie in mines. 12 A, 
Who,, in her duty and obedience; mark, 

Hath given me this: Now gather, and fucmils, 


(Reads.)T To 72 iet and v fut. 2 the TY 

That 4 „ a vile phraſe; 8 T 

phraſe ; Hoc you ou (hall 9 4 g rf 1 „ 

(Reads ) Js bor excellent white boſom, thee Sr 
Auen: Came this from Hamlet to her? 
Pol. Good madam, ſtay a While; Cole ll, 

(Reads.) Doubt thou, the flars are fre: 


a 1 7 


_ Doubz, that the ſun dothymove f. s . IS p * 
Boubt truth to be a liar: | „ 
But never doubt, I love. CRE -, 


O dear Ophelia, I an ill at theſe ent Men 
not art to reckon my graans : but, that I love thee. beh, 
O not bab, believe it. Adi. | 


 Thine evermore, moſt dear . 11 hi | 
machine is to him, Hamlet. 


This, i in hos. hath my danghter ſhown m me _ 
And mare shove, hath his ſolicitiags, 5 
As they fell out by time, . * and p 25 


All given to mins ear, - 


Receiv'& his be b 10 io ; 
Pol. What do you, think * Gd 12:2 5 , 1 


r. As of a inan ae nad fonoureble. | 
E 5 N 


Fog 1 HAMLET. 
% 


"Pol. 1 r fan prove lo. But what Nr . 
When I had ſeen this hot 3 on ths wing, 
(As I perceiv'd it, I muſt tell you that, 
Before m. my daughter told me,) what might you, 

Or my dear. majeſty your queen here, think, 

| 2 had play'd the deſk, or table-book; 

look'd upon this love with idle'fight ; 
What alighe vo you think? No, I went romid to o work, 
And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſ | 
Lord Hamlet is a prince: out of thy ſp * 
This muſt not be: and then I precepts gave ber, | 
That flie ſhould lock herſelf froth his reſort, / 
Admit no meſſengers, receive no tokens, _ | 
Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advicg . | 
And he, repulſed, (a ſhort tale to cg 
Fell into a ſadneſs; .. + v8 
Thence into a, weakneſs ;- hr 

6 Tbenee to a lightneſs ; and, by this decnig 
Into the madneſs wherein now he raves, 

| An all we mourn for. es ge 

| g+Do you think, tis this an 

428 5 may be, very likely. 

Pol, Hath there been ach a Te 0 tin too. 


that,) 5 
That! 1 os vey ſaid, 71 7 Wb 
When it 6.00 otherwiſe „. 5 


A x 2 


Ning. Not that I Kk. 
Fol. 5 this from this, if this be otherwiſ®s LY 
55 [ Pointing to bis head din Ronde, * i 


If ci 


ces lead me, 1 will find 77 
Where truth is hid, though 1 It were ad indeed 
Within the centre. 1 
363 ven it halber . 
. * 


4 HAMLET. 1 


Pol. You know, ſometimes he walks fot: ours 855 4 


ether, "4h; - f: £88 . K £1. -, 


Here in be lobbhe 6h 1 # os 20 rm Ta 


Queen. So he does, 21 


Pol. At ſuch a time I'll looſe. my 2 to hm; 15 
Mark the encounter: if he love her not, 


And be not from his reaſon fallen thereon, 1 


Let me be no aſſiſtant for a ns 2 v9 cl 
But keep a farm and carters. 0 e 
King. We will try it. 5 
Queen, But, look, where aa the Voce rech | 
comes reading. * 
Pol. Away, I do beſeech you, both. away ; $513. Out nat 
men him e Lyn r 
8 „ | Exeunt King and Queens” 
I, 


Enter Hamlet, readings WT TW 


How does my V good lord Hamlef?, „ 
Ham. Excellent well. e eee, 

Fol. Do you know me, my lord? |, 18 

Ham. Excellent well; you are a fiſhino pngery "ny mt 
Pol. Not I, my lord. e 


Ham. Then 1 would you were e fo honeſt a man. 2 
Pol. Honeſt, my lord? _ . a 
Ham. Ay, fir; to be honeſt, as this world 177 1 
to be one man pick d out of ten thouſand, 

Pol. That's very true, my lord, _ r 
Ham. For if the ſun breed maggots 18 a dead Jos 
being a god, Kiſſing carrion,— Have you a e 7 
Pol. I have, my lord. 

Ham. Let her not walk i the ſus conception i is a 
2 z but as your daughter may eee 


5 


— 


* 


Ea - wy . Pol. | 


9 
* 
* 
: 
- 
- 


* 


WEE: HAMLET: 
Pol. Still harping-on 


my daughter: yet be lter 
| |  menotatfirſt; he (aid, 155 was a fiſhmonger. Fl ſpeak 
| to him again. What do you read, my lord ? + 
| Ham. Words, words, words. es, 
Pol. What is the matter, my lord ? 
Ham. Between who? . 
Pol. I mean, the matter that you a my lord. 
Ham. Slanders, ſir: for the ſatirical rogue fays 
here, that old men have grey beards ; that their faces 
are wrinkled ; their eyes purging thick amber, and 
phini-tree gum; ; and that they have a plentiful lack 
of wit, t ether with moſt weak hams: All which, 
fir, though 1 moſt powerfully and potently believe, | 
yet 1 hold it not 2 to have it thus ſet down; 
for,yourfelf, fr, ſhall be as old as am, if, like a 
crab, you could go backward. 
Pol. Though. this be madneſs, yet chere $ method 
in't, 
* Win you walk out # the air, my lord # 
Ham. Into my grave. 23 
Po Indeed, that is out o' the air. How. pregnant | 
ſometimes his replies are! a happitieſs that often 
' madneſs hits on, which reaſon and fanity could not 
ſo proſperouſly be deliver'd of, I will leave him, 
an ſuc denly contrive the means of meeting between 
him and my daughter.—My honourable lord, 1 will 
* 3 take my leave of you. 
* cannot, fir, take from me any thing 
G44 "will more willingly part withal ; , my 
life, except my life, except my life. ; 
Pol. Fare you well, my lord. 
| Hai, Theſe redious old fools ! 


\ 


Enter | 


H A ML E = 
Enter ate aud Guildenſtern. 


Pol. You go to ſeek the lord Hamlet 3 6 bel. 


hk Heaven fave you, ſir! 
Exit Polonius. 


5 Gl My honour'd lord — 
Koſ. My moſt dear lord 1 

Ham. My excellent good friends! How doſt thi 
Guildenſtern? Ab, Roſenctantz ! Good lads, L 
do ye both? What news? 


Rof. None, my lord; but that the world's grown 


honeſt. 


Ham. Then is dootns-day dear But your news ii 


not true.—In the beaten way of friendſhip, whae 
make you at Elſinore ? | 
Rof. To viſit you, my lotd; no other occaſions, 
Ham, Beggat that I am, I am even poor in thanks; 
but 1 thank you. Were you not ſent for? Is it your 


own 1 Is it a free viſitation ? Come, come: 
; | 


deal juſtly with me: come; nay, ſpeak. 
"Gul What ſhould we ſay, my lord? : 
Ham. Any thing,—bur to the prep. Vos were 
ſent for ; and there is a. kind yg in your 


| looks, which your modeſties have not craft enough 
io colour: 1 know, the good King and * have 


ſent for you. 
Ke /. To what end, my lord? 


ure you, by the rights of our fellowſhip,” by the con- 
ſonancy of our youth, by the obligation of our ever- 
preſerved love, and by what more dear a better 
propoſer could cliarge you withal, be even and direct 
with me, whether you were ſent for or no ? 

"4 * What wy N * [fo Guildenftetn, | 


: 1 | 


Ham, That you muſt teach me. But let me on 


| Hum, 


% w 
1 af 
# 2 * % } * * * 
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3 : „ ; | 
Ham. Nay, then 1 have an eye of you. If you 
love me hold ot off. 3 

1 Sail. My lotd, we were ſent for. 


7 


Ham. 1 will tell you why; ſo ſhalt my anticipation 
prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy to the king 
uad queen moult no feather, I have of late (but, 
BW. 8 Wherefore, I know not,) loſt all my mirth, forgone all 
| .. Euſton! of oxerciſes; and, indeed, it goes ſo heavily 
®# Vith my diſpoſition, that this goodly frame, the 
© Earth, ſeems to me à ſteril promontory ; this moſt nn 

- excellent "canopy; the air, look you, this brave o' er- 
hanging firmament, this majeſtical roof fretted with 
golden fire, why, it appears no other thing to me thah 
a ſoul and peſtilent congregation of vapours. What 

, 4 piece of work is man! How noble in reaſon l how 
* Infinite in faculties! in torm and moving, how expreſs 
| and admirable! in action, how like an angel! in ap- 
prehenſion, how like a god! the beauty of the world! 
the paragon of animals! And yet, to me, what is 
this quintefſence of duſt ? Man delights not me,— 
nof woman neither; though, by your ſmiling, you 
ſeem to ſay ſo. et ee hee a 


* 


_ 


No, My lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my 
thoughts, ih RE 5 BEE, 
Ham. Why did you laugh; then, when I aid 
f Man * not ne? 85 5 1 
Roſ. To think, my lord; if you delight not in man, \ 
what lenten entertainment the players ſhall receive 
from you: wwe coted them on the way; and hither 
are they coming, to offer you ſervice. 0 
Ham. He that plays the king, ſhall be welcome; 
i bis majeſty ſhall have tribute of me ; the adyenturous 
| knight ſhall: uſe his foil and target; the lover ſhall 
not ſigh gratis; the humorous man ſhall end his part 
in peace; and the lady ſhall ſay her mind freely, or the 
> "© blank 
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| plank verſe ſhall. halt fob. What players _ ba 


they ? 
"Ro Even thoſe you werewotit to ate ten de- 
light in, the tragedians of che eity . 01 ' - 
Ham. How chances it, they travel 7 teireelidencs] 
boch in reputation and profit, was better both-ways, 
Do chey hold the ſame eſtimation 17 ay. N af 
was ia the city ? Are they ſ follow'd?? - A 
Roſe No, indeed, they are nt. 4 18 
Ham. It is not very ſtrange: for my uncle 908 
ok Denmark; and thoſe, that would make mouths 1 


? him while my father liv's, give twenty, forty,” fifty, g 


an hundred dücats a- piece, for his picture in little, 


There is ſomethin fd in this more ene if pig | 
i 


9 could fin t out. T8010 $443 


* #* + 


Guil. There are the players. 


Haw; Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elfaore: 


your hands; you. are welcome: but my Wele. The 
ther and aunt-mother are deceiv d. 

Guil, In what, my dear lord? 
Ham. I am but mad noch · north · weſt: Rs 

wind is ſoutherly, ] know Mang from a hand- aw. 

Pol. ¶ Vitbin.] Well be with you, gentlemen 

Ham. Hark you, Guildenſtern, and Roſencrantz, 
that great baby, you ſee there, is not yet out of his 
lwaddling elouts. ? 

Ke.. Hapily, he's the ſecond time come to them 
tor, they ſay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will propheſy, he comes to tell me of the 
players ; mark it.— ou ſay right, ſir: o n 
morning ; twas alen. indeed. 

8 
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HAMLET: 
Enter Polonizus. . 


Pol. My Jord; I have-news to tell you. 
Ham. My lord, I have news to tell . 
When . was an actor in Reme,. —— 
. Pal. The actors are come hicher, my lord. 
- Ham. Ruz, buz! | 
Pol. Upon my honour, — 


Han. Then came cacbh actor on his 4 
3 1 * — in Nr 1 for ny 
Ys iſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, 
' - /hiſlorical-paſtoral, ſcene individable, or poem unli- 
mited : Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus 
too light: For the lay of writ, and the liberty, theſe 
are the only men. 
Ham. O Jeptbe, Judge of 3 a treaf ure 
badſt thou 
Pol. What a treaſure had he, my lord??? 
Ham. Why——One fair danghter, _ 10 e 
Fe wobich be loved paſſing veth. '* | | 
Fol. Still on my daughter. | 
Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Jept hs. 
1 If you call me Jeptha, my 4 1 ba 
ter, that Hove paſſing well. . 
am. Nay, that follows not. 1 | 
Pol. What follows then, my lord? _ 
Ham. Why, As by lot, God ꝛwot, ——and then, you 


| know, It came to paſs, as moſt like it cas The firſt 
row of the pious chanſon will ſhowy rez ger 
look, my abridgment comes. 
Euter two Aftors and an Aftreſs yi} 


You are welcome, maſters ; welcome, all :==O, old 
friend! Why, thy face is valanc'd fince I ſaw thee, 
. laſt: * thou to beard me in W 8 


- 
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What! my young lady and miſtreſs !. By- r- lady, yo 
ladyſhip is nearer to heaven than when I ſaw you laft,, 
by the altitude of a chopine.— Tou are all welcome. 
We'll e'en to't like French falconers, fly at any thing # 
we ſee: We'll have a ſpeech ſtraight : = Come, give 
us a taſte of your quality; come, a paſſionate ſpecch?ꝰ 


* 


14 25 : Al. What ſfeeer er EE = 
Ham. I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, hut it 
was never acted: or, if it was, not above once: for- 


the play, I remember, pleas'd not the million ; 'twas :' » © 
caviare to the general: but it waFan excellent play ; . - 
well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſet down. with as much 
modeſty as cunning. One ſpeech. in it I chiefly 
lov'd : 'twas Eneas' tale to Dido; and thereabour . 
of it. eſpecially, where he ſpeaks of. Priam's-ſlaughter ;: W 
If it live in your memory, begin at this line 


The rugged P yrrbus , like the Hyrcanian beat, 
*Tis not ſo; it begins with Pyrrhus. c a 


The rugged Pyrrhus,—bhe, 5 2 2 . Ss | 2 
. Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble, ; 
Old grandſire Priam ſeeks. bes big 26 | | 
Pol. Fore Heaven, my lord, well ſpoken; with 
good accegt, and good diſcretion. | 9 | 
Han. = proceed you. * 
| . 1 AQ.” non ‚ . Fo 
Striting too ſhort at Greeks ;, his antique ſword, 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 7 
Repugnant to command: Unequal mateb' ]. 
2 is at Priam drives; in rage, ſirikes wide; 3 ö 
Hut with the whiff and wind of his fell ſword | 8353 9 
De unnerved father falls, 5 ! We. | 
But, as we often ſce, againſt ſome ſtorm, | | 
A filence in the heavens, the rack and flill, © | . 
The bold winds ſpeechleſs. and theorh below  - _ 
As huſh as death: anon, the dreadful thunder © . 
Doth rend the region : So, after Pyrrhus' pauſe, 5 
A rouſed vengeance ſets him new abort : 2 
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| 38 | HAMEE * 
„ - Ad never did the Gaps hammers Fall. 
on - On Mars's armour, forg d for proof eterne; BOAT oe 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus bleeding ſword: NS | 
On alls . ES | 
1 ut, aut, thou ſtrumpet, Fortune 3 | TE 2 
Fol. „ . on 
Ham. It ſhall to the barber's,. with your beard TG 
Ye. 3 3 1 lere 
BHBut who, ab Woe! ha W e 
Ham. The mobled queen ! 
5 Tol. That's good; the mobled queen is good. 
I Ac Run barefoot up and down, threat ning the wot 
£ clout upon that head, 
| Whert late the diadem Hood; and. for a robes... 
1 A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up: 
' ' Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom fleep"d; 
| n „ fortunes ſlate would treaſon haue 8 8 
3 Pol. Look, whether: he has not turn'd his oolour, =A 
2 and has tears in's eyes.—Pr'ythee; no more. 
Ham. Tis well ; I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of 
this ſoon.—- Good my lord, will you ſee the players 
well beſtow'd ? do vou bear, let them be well us'd 3. 
for they are the abſtract, and brief chronicles of the 
time: After yout death you were better have a bad 
epitaph, than their ill report while you lire. 
? er My lord, 1 will ule them. ageending to. their | 
eſeit. é 
Ham. Much banter. - Uſe every man aftethis 5 
| fert, and «ho ſhall Ic ape whipping ?, Uſe them after 
Four own iowur. and. dignity : the leſs they deſerve, 
the mo cncrit is in your bounty. Take them i „ 
al, Pol.. Come. firs. 
Han bol bm, friends: we'll hear a play to- 
* morrow. (id trend. 


Excunt Polonius, Second Actor, an Adel. Ns | 


My Goo. frien !s, I/ lave you "all night: you are 
welcome to Elſinore. | 5 


+ "8; em! ole. enn, ard G vIdenſterns 


ft 


# 
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HAUUET 


Can you play the murder of Gonzago ? 
1 Act. Ay, my lord. 
Ham. We'll have it to-morrow night. You could, 


for a need, ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen or ſixteen ; 


lines, which I would ſer down, aud inſect in't? could 
you not? | 2 | 
1 43. Ay, my lord. 
Ham. Very well. Follow that Jord; a aud look you 
mock. him not.— „ 
Exit Firlt AQ, 2 
— | have herd; e $7. =) 
That guilty creatures, Gitring at a play, 
Have by the very cunning ot the ſcene 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that preſently - 2 * 
They have proclaim'd their malefactions 
For murder, though it have no tongue, will tp pelk 
Wich moſt miraculous organ. I'll have theſe players 
Play ſomething like the murder of MR. C 
fore mine uncle: [I'll observe his N 
I'il tent him to the quick; if he do blench, 
I know my courſe. The ſpirit, that Thave { ſeen, - 
May be a devil: and the — hath power 


4 


To 3 a pleaſi 4 ſhape ; yea, and, perhaps, 04 


Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy, 

As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits, 

Abuſes me to damn me: I'll have grounds 

More relative than this; the play's the thing, 

Wherein, I'll catch the conſcience of * . 
| | Exit. 


* 4 


* 


: ces. e eee 
7 SCENE 1, 


is Hart IN THE-- . 
Fans Polonius, King, Queen, Ophella, 
W 3 and Guildeafjzrps 


ND can yay by no drift of nity" 
A: from him, why he puts on this confuſion} | 
T He does confeſs he feels himſelf diſtracted ; | 
But from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 
Guil. Nor do we find him forward to be founded J 
= We with a crafty madneſs, keeps aloof, 
| hen we would bring bim on to ſome confeſſqn 
Of his true tate. 
Rueen, Did you afſay bim | 
To any paſtime? '- | v3 
Ro/. Madam, it ſo fell out, that certain players | 
We o'er-raught on the way: of theſe we told him; 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of oy 
To hear of it: They are about the court; 
And, as I think, the 4 have already order 
This night to play before him, 
Pal. is moſt true: 
And he beſeechd me to entreat your ee 
To hear and ſee the matter. | 
King. With all my heart ; «ods it doth much con- 
tent me 
To hear him ſo inclin'd. 
Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 


| HAMLET. „ 
400 drive his purpoſe on to theſe delights 


K /. We ſhall, my lord. | | 
Exeunt Roſencrantz and Guildenftera. | 


King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too. 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither ; 
That he, as 'twerg by accident, may here 
Affront Ophelia; | 
Her Aber nd myſelf (lawful e pid), 
Will fo N ourſelyes, that, N 
We may of their encounter frankly yu ©; 5 
And gather by him, as he is behav'd, _ 
If 't be the affliction of his love, or no, 
That thus he ſuffers for. 
Queen. I ſhall obey you :tS— __ 
And, for your part, Ophelia, I do with, 
Thar your good beauties be the happy cauſe. me” 
Of Hamlet s wildneſs; ſo ſhall T hope, your vinues No 
Will bring bim to his vonted Tn again, | | 
To both your honours, | 
pb. Madam, I wiſh it may. 
Exit Queen... 
| Pal. Ophelia, walk you here :— 
Read on this hook; N 
That ſhow of ſuch an exerciſe ey colour 
Your lonelineſs. 
I hear him coming: let's withdraw, my . 


A King id Polonius. 


* 


6 


42. HAMLET: 
Euer Hamlet. Wy 
Hem. To be, or not to be, that i is © BY — 12 
Whether, tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer 5 
The flings and arrows of outrageous fortune; 
Or to take f again L a led e bl rroublis, 1 
And, by 6ppoſi 78, 1 35 ?—1 die —to ſleep, 5 
No more; — an by aſleep, to ſay we end | 
The beart ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks ' 
That fleſh 1s heir to,—'tis a Tonſummation 
Devokitly to be wich d. To die to fleep "RAP TAE 
To _ :—perchahice,. 0 dteam — Ay, there's 15 
ru 

For in that fleep of death what dreaths may come; : 
When we have uſted off this mortal coil, 15 
Muſt give us pauſe: \There's the reſpect, 
That makes talamity of ſo long life: 
F or who would bear the whips and ſcorns of Uu, 
1 opptefſor's wrong, the proud man's cage, | 
The pangs of deſpis'd love, the lau's delay, 
The inſoſence of office, and the ſpurns 
That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 
When he himſelf might his quietus make A, 
With a bare bodkin? who would fardels beat, 
To groan and ſweat under a weary life; 5 
But that the dread of ſomething after death. * 
The undiſcover'd country, from whoſe burn 

No traveller returns, — puzzles the will 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of? 
Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all; 
And thus the native hue of reſolution 
Is ſicklied o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 
And enterpriſes of great pith and moment, 
With this regard, their currents turn awry, 


And loſe the name of action. Soft you, now! 
| * Ophelia. 


A 


The fair Ophelia 8 oy oriſons d NS 
Be all my fins remember'd! : 1 
. Opb. Good my lord, 
How does your eee for this many a COTS 
Ham. I humbly thank you; well. 2 
Os. My lord, I have remembrances of yours, "A... 
That I have lo ged long to: re. deliver r 
I pray you, now receive them. 7 
Han. No, not 1 | 
I never gave yqu aught. 
Oph. My hogour'd lord, you know right "el, you | 
did; 


And, with . "words of ſo ſweet breath compos 4 Lk 


As made the things more rich : their perfume loſt,” 
Take theſe again; for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers N . 
There, my lord. 
Ham. Ha, ha! are you honeſt? 
. 4 My lord! © 
am. Are you fair? —_ 
Opb. What means your lordſhip ? 
Ham. That, if you be honeſt and fair, you ſhould 
admit your honeſty to no diſcourſe with your beauty. 
Oph. Could beauty, my lord, have better com- 
merce than with honeſty ? - 
Ham, Ay, truely ; for the power of beauty uin 
ſooner transform honeſty from what it is to a bawd, 
than the force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into his 
likeneſs: this was ſome time a paradox, but now the 
time gives it proof. I did love you once. | 
8 Indeed, my lord, you made me believe ſo. 
aw, You ſhould not have believed me ; for vir. 
tue cannot ſo inoculate our old Rock, but vena re- 
liſh of it: I lov'd you not. a 
Opb. I was the more W 2 72 


̃ 44 HAMLET. 
Ham. Get thee to a nunnery 2: Why wonld'ff thou 1 


bea a breeder of ſinnersꝰ I am myſelf indifferent ho- 


neſt; but yet I could accuſe me of ſueh things, that 


it were better, my mother had not borne me: l am ve- 


ry proud, revengeful, ambitious ; with more offences 

at my beck, than I have thoughts to put them in, 

ag e to give them ſhape, or time to act them 
What ſhould ſuch fellows as 1 do crawling be- 

—— 1 earth and heaven? We are arrant knaves, all; 

believe none of us: Go 0 woe to a . 

Where's your father ? 

Opb. At home, my lord. 

Han. Let the doors be ſhut upon him; that le 
| 2 play the fool no where bur in's own houſe, 
Farewell. 

Opb. O, belp him, you ſweet heavens | 
| Ham, If thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this plague 
for thy dowry : Be thou as chaſte as ice, as pure as 
 fnow, thou ſhalt not eſcape ealumny. Get thee to a 
nunnery: Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool; 
for wiſe men know well enough, what monſters you 
make of them. To a nunnery, go- 
Ob. Heavenly powers, reſtore him ! 1 5 

Ham. 1 have heard of your paintings too, well e- 
nough ; Heaven hath given you one face, and you 
make yourſelves another : yout jig, you amble, and 
you liſp, and nickname Heaven's creatures, and. 
make your wantonneſs your ignorance : Go to; Vil 
no more of't; it hath made me mad. I ſay, we will 
have no more marriages : thoſe that are married al- 
ready, all but one, ſhall live; the reſt hall _— as 

9 70 are. To a nunnery, go. 

Ip Exit Hamlet. n 
opb. O, what a noble mind is here o erthrowu ! 
The expedtancy and roſe of the fair ſtadec, 
The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of form, 


* 
ff 
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n M LE TY il 
The ble of all 1 quite, u dee 
And I, of ladies moſt deject and wretched, 

That ſuck' d the honey of his muſick vows, , oh 

* Now ſee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſol, 

Like ſweet bells jangled, out of tune and * 


O, woe is mel 
To have ſeen what bare ſeen, ſee Aber ſee 5 
| | Re-enter King and Polonigs, . 
Love! his affections do not that vuy tend ; 
Nor Ling. he ſpake, rough K, it lack'd form a little, 
Was not like madneſs. There's ſomething i in his ſouls 
O'er which his melancholy fits on brood. 544 0 
He ſball wih ſpeed to England, 15 
For the demand of our negloied ibn 3 Te 
Haply, the ſeas, and countries different, 
„ With variable objects, ſhall expell Mk 
| This ſomething - ſettled matter in his heart; 
Whereon' his brain's ſtill- beating puts him thus 
From faſhion of himſelf. What think you on NE. - 
Pol. It ſhall do well; But yet do I believe, 
The origin and commencement of * grief 
Sprung from neglected love. 
My lord, do as you pleaſe; 
But, if you hold it fit, after the play, 
Let his queen mother all alone entreat bim 
To ſhow his grief; let her be round wich him; 
And I'll be plac'd, ſo pleaſe you, in the ear 
Of ali their conference : If ſhe find him not, ; : 
To England ſend him; or confine him, where 
Your wiſdom beſt ſhall think. 
King. It ſhall beſo: : 
e in great ones muſt not au 2 
bY: 4) Eu. 5 


. # — 4 
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JJ... ets VV 5 
5 Enter the firf Actor aud Hamlet, 
Ham. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, .as I pro- 
_ nounc'd it to you, trippingly on the tongue; but, if 
you mouch it, as many of our players do, 1 had as lief 
the town-crier ſpoke my lints.. Nor do not ſaw the 
air too. much with your band, thus; but uſe all 
gently : for in the very torrent, tempeſt, and (as 1 
may ſay) whirlwind of your pathon, you muſt acquire 
and beget a temperance, that may give it ſmoothneſs. 
O, it offends me to the ſou}, to hear a fobuſtious per- r 
riwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion to rarters, to Ver 
rags, ſo ſplit the ears of thegroundlings; who, fer 
the moſt part, are capable of nothing but inexpli- 
cable dumb hows, and noiſe : I would have fuch 2 
fellow whipp'd for: o'erdving Termagant; ic our- 
herods Heid: Pray you; avoid it. 
1 A. I wütrant your hofioars 
Ham. Be not tos tame neither, but let your own 
diſcretion be Your tutor: ſuit the action to the word, 
the word to the action; with this ſpecial obſervance, 
that you o'erſtep not the modeſty of nature: For any 
thing (0 overdone is from the purpole of - playin 
whoſe end; both at the firft, and now, As | 
to hold, as twere, the mirrout up to nature; ro'fhow 
virtue her own feature, fcorn her own image, and ile 
very age and body of the time, his form and preſſure. | 
Now this, overdone, or come tardy off, though it il: - * 
maks the unſxilful laugh, cannot but make the judi- 
cious grieve; the cenfure of which one, muſt, in your 
allowance, Ger- weigh a whole theatre of others. O, 
there de eee J have ſeen play, —and beard o- 
thers praiſe, and that highly, not to ſpeak it profane- 
ly, that neither having the accent of chriſtians, not the 
gait of chriſtian, Pagan, nof man, have ſo ſtrutted, 
and. bellow'd, that I have thought ſome of nature's 


. well, they.imitated humanity ſo abominably. 


journey men had made men, and not made them 
| | 25 1 AT. 
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Hen 
3 LNPR we haye reform'd thavipdifſerently 
with. . on ec NES 
Ham. O, reform it altogether; And let thoſe, that 
play your clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for 
them: for there be of them, that will themſelves 
laugh, to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpeftators tq 
laugh too; though, in the mean time, ſome neceſſary - 
queſtion of the 1 ay he then to be conſidered s that's * 
villainous ; and ſhows, a moſt pitiful ambition in the 
fool that uſes it. Go, make you ready, — 


Horatio : ' 3 140 s f 1 E 
Enter Horatio. 


Hor. Here, ſweet lord, at your ſervice. 

Ham. Horatio, thou art een as juſt a man 
As e'er my converſation. cop'd withaall. 

Hor, O, my dear lord. \. 

Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter;  -. 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, _ 
That no revenue haſt; but thy good ſpirits, 

To feed and clothe thee? Why ſhould the poor be 
o, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, . _ 
And crook the pre anne hinges ot the knee, 1 
Where thrift may follow fawning; Doſt thou hear 
Since my dear ſoul was miſtreſs of her choice, 
And could of men diſtinguiſh, her election 

Hath ſeal'd thee for herſelf ; for thou haſt been 
As one, in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing; : 
A wan, that fortune's buffets and rewards 
Haſt ta'en with equal thanks: and bleſs'd are thoſe, 
Whoſe blood and judgement are ſo well co-mingled, 
That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger 
To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe : Give me that man 
"That is not paſſion's flave, and I will wear hum 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of Rath, 4 
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„ pe. 


it e ver; 


Tbere is 4 play to-night before the king; 
One ſcene ot it comes near the circumſtance, 
Which I have told thee of my father's death, © 
1 pr'ythee, when thou ſee'ſt that act a- foot, 
Even with the very comment of thy ſoul 
Obſerve my uncle: if his occulted guilt 
Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 
It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; 
And my imaginations are as foul | 
As Vulcan's ſtithy : Give him heedful note: 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 
And, after, we will both our r judgements} Join 
In cenſure of his ſeeming. 

Hor. Well, my lord; — | 

Ham. They are coming to the play; ;1 mult be dale: 
Get you a . 1 

Muſi C "4 


Enter Polonius, King, Queen, Ophelia, 
Roſencrantz, Guildenſtern, Oſrick, Marcellus, 
Bernardo, Franciſco, Lords and Ladies, 


King. How fares our couſin Hamlet? 

Ham. Excellent, i' faith; of the camelion's diſh : 

eat the air, promile-cramm d: Lou cannot feed 
capons ſo. 

King. I have nothing with this anſwer, Hamlet: 
theſe words are not mine. 

Ham. No, not mine now. My lord ,—you play 'd 
once in the univerſity, you ſay ? 

Po}. That did 1, my lord; and was accounted * 

ood 


F Ham. And what did zo ends! | Rady 
Pol. I did ena& Julius Ceſar: I was kills i the 
capitol ; Brutus kill'd me. 
Ham, It was a brute part of him, to kill ſo capital a 
lf chere. ge che players ready af 
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HAMLET. En 34 


R/ Ay, my lord; they ſtay upon your patience. \- 
Queen, Come hither, my dear Hamlet, fit by me. Li 
Ham. No, good mother, here's metal more at» 
5 tractive. 
Pol. O ho! do you mark that? 
Ham. Lady, ſhall 1 lie in your lap? 
Oph, You are merry, my lord. 
Lying down at Ophelia's . 
45 Ham. O your only jig- maker. What ſhould. 42 
"© man do, but be merry? for, look you, how cheer- 0 
fully my mother looks, and my facher died vie ED. 
theſe two hours. 3 
Oph. Nay, tis twice two months, my lord, + 
Ham. So long? Nay, then let the devil wear black, 
for I'll have a fit of ſables. Die two months ago, 
and not forgotten yet? Then there's hope, a great 
man's memory may outlive his life half a year : But, 
by'r-lady, he muft build churches then. 
Oph. What means the play, my lord ? 
Ham, Miching mallecho : it means miſchief, 
Oph, But what is the argument of the Play ? 


Enter ſecond Actor as the Prologue, 
Ham. We ſhall know by this fellow: 


2 48. For us, and for our tragedy, 5 
Here ſlveping to your clemency, 
We beg your hearing patientl . ; = 
Exit 2 Agr; moles HS.” NN 


Ham. Is this a ologue, or the 0 a rin > 
Opb. 'Tis brief, my lord, poſ 5 


Ham. 83 5 woman 8 love, 


/ 


os * 


. 


Fier Firſt Actor od the Actreſz, gs a. 
„Duke aud Ducheſ . 


* 


144. Full t iy times hath Phebys' cart. & un 2 

Neptune's ſalt 972 and Tellus“ orbed hat, en 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 
Unite #g@nniutugl in moſt ſacred bands. ; 


575 s. So wiany jour nies may the ſun and mn 
ake s agajn count o'er, ere love be done ! 8 


; 


But, wor th met you are ſo fick of lat, © 


& far, rom cheer, and from your former ſtate, 
at ee you. Yet, though I diſtruſt. 


Diſcomſort yau, my lord, it nothing muſt; 


women fear too much, even as they love, 
ow, what my love is, proof hath made you know; 
And as my love is fiz'd, my 2 FR” 
Where love is great, the littleſt doubts are fear; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows there, rr 
1 Actor. Faith, I muſt leave thee, love, and ſhortly tas; 
My operant patuers their functions leave to do: PT 
And thoy ſhalt liue in this 60 world behing, 
Honour d, belov'd. —ang, haply, one as kind 
For huſhand Salt thau——— 
AQtreſs. O, confaund the the reſt! | 
Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt; 
In ſecond e wer wave .—-.-. 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt, 
Ham. That's wormwood. 


1 AQtor, 1 de believe, you think what now you ſpeak; 


But, what we do determine, oft we break, 


W hat to ourſelues in paſſion we propoſe, * 
The paſſion 3 : pap 


the purpe e loſe ; 
So think thou wilt no ſecond huſband wed ; 


But via thy honghts, when thy firſt lord is dead, | © 
Actreſs. peat to me nba Food, nor heaven light, 
Sport and repoſe lock from me, day, and night, 25 
oth here, and hence, purſue me la ng firife, 
V, once a widow, ever be wife 


I Ada 


1 ® 


1 


1 Actor: "Tis dbply fern. 1 0 NN W 2 ng) 

Ham. If ſhe ſhould break it W N 

x Actor. Sweet, leave mo here a while ; 1 SED : 

My ſpirits grow dull, and fain. 1 would e eee 
Toe tedious day with ſleep. ts ae | 

He ſleeps. 5 Sl in 85 

Adtteßz. Sheep oy thy brain; 8 1 Toba 
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Ham.  Madabi/ how Vere tis play * = 
8 The lady doth proteſt too much, methiinks, 
-* Ag 21 but ſhe Il keep her word. 
Eng. ave you heard the argument? Ig there no 
offence in't? 
Ham. No, flo, they « ao but jeſt, and in Jt jo 
offence i the world. 
King - What do you call the play? 
— The mouſe- trap. Marry, how 5 Pn 
This play is the i image of a murder done in Vienna: 
Gonzago is the duke's wie his wife, 129 You 
ſhall ſee anon, tis a knaviſh piece of work: But what 
of that ? your majeſty, and we that have fr ee ſouls, 
it touches us not; Let the gall'd jade wince, our wi- 
thers are unwrung.— 


Enter third Actor, as 1 pcianus.. | * 


This is one Lucianus, nephew to the duke. 
Oph. You are as good as a chorus, my lord, 
Ham. I could interpret between you and your love, 
if I could fee the puppets dallying. Wy 4 
Begin, murderer, —leave thy mag faces and 


td . ecm N W us twain. alen 6714 
J 


4-4 


Come: The croaking raven 
Doth bellow for revenge. 


3 Actor. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit and time 
agreang 5 


 Confederatg 


HAMIL. — 


N A 
8 HAMLET. 


Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing ; 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds lde, 
With Hecat's ban thrice bla ed, thrice infefted, 
Thy natural magicl, and dire property, 


On wholeſome life uſurp immediately. 
Pours ihe poiſon into his ear, and exit. 


Ham. He iſons him i“ the garden for, his eſtate, 
His name's Gonzago; the ſtory is extant, and writ- 
ren in very choice talian: You ſhall ſee anon, how 
the murdgrer gets the love of Gonzago's wiſe. 

F---.* Give me ſome light: — away! 

Pol. Lights, lights, lights! 


Erxeunt all but Hamlet and Horatio. 


- 


Ham. Why, let the ſtrucken Jer go weep, * 
The hart ungalled play; 
For ſome muſt watch, while ſome muſt oP) 
Thus runs the world away.— 
0 good Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word for 2 
thouſand pound. Did'ſt perceive? 
Hor. Very well, my lord. ; 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning, — 
Hor. 1 did very well note him. 
Ham. Ah, ha !- Come, ſome mulick; come, the 
R | | recorders. | 


1 | Exit Horatio, 
| Enter Guildenftern and Roſenerantz. 
| Gil. Good my lord, vouchſafe me a word with 
Ham. 


33 Hal k n 0 
> Ham. Sir, L adele bie. Vi N 
Guil. The king, fir;— i 
Ham. Ay, fit, what of him? 

Guil. Is, in his retirement, marvellous difteriper, 4 

Ham. With drink; fir? | 

Guil. No, my lord, with choler· 

Ham. Your wifdom ſhould ſhow irſelf richer, to 
fgnify this to the doctor; for, for me to put him to 
his purgation, would; Pein, plunge him f into more 
choler. 385 
__ Gail, Good my lord, put your ene into ſome 
frame, and ſtart not ſo wildly from my affair, | 

Ham, T am tame, fir :—prohounce: | 

Gujl. The queen, your mother, in moſt great af- 
diction of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you. 

Ham. Nou are welcome. 

Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courtely i is not of 
the right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a 
| wholeſome anſwer, I will do your mother's comand- 
ment: if not, your pardon, and my returns ſhall be 
the end of my bufinels. 

Ham. Sir, J cannot. 

Guil. What, my lord ? | 

Ham, Make you a wholeſome e my v wit's 
diſeas d: But, fir, ſuch anſwer as I can make, you 
ſhall command ; or, rather, as you ſay; my mother : 
therefore no more, but to the matter: ly mother, | 
you ſayg— Fo 
Ke. Then, thus che 3 yout behaviour hath | 
k firuck her into amazement and admiration, = 
Ham. O wonderful ſon, that can ſo aftoniſh 2 

mother !—Bur is there ne ſequel at the heels of this 
mother's admiration ? impart. . 

Roſe She deſires to ſpeak with yau, in her cloſet, 

ere you go to bed, 


Han. We ſhall obey, were he ten times our mo- 


2 ther. 
Hang you any further 755 with us; 


7 "Be 
i * ; 


. 4 


| * 3 HAMLET. 


Ke. My lord, you once did love _. 
Hem. And do ſtill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers. 
Roſ. Good my lord; what is your cauſe of diſtem- 
2 Youdo, ſurely, bar the door upon your own 
iberty, if you deny your griefs to your friend, 
Ham. Sir, I lack advancement. | 
Ni How can that be, when you have che voice 
of the king himſelf for your ſucceſſion in Denmark ? 
Ham. Ay, fir; but, While the grafs gras, The 
proverb is ſomething muſty. 
Enter Hcratio and two Muficians, with Recorders. 


O, the recorders, —let me ſee one, —[ Takes a recorders] | 
So, withdraw with you, | 


Exeant Horatio and Muſicians. 


Why do you go about to recover the wind of me, as 
if you would drive me into a toil? ' 
Guil. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my 
love i is too unmanne 
Ham. I do not well underſtand __— you 
Play upon this/pige ? bo 
uil. My lord, I cannot. 
Ham. I pray you. 
Cuil. Believe me, I cannot. 
Ham. I do deſeech you. 
R/. I know no tquch of it, my lord. Eat 
Ham. 'Tis as cafy as lying: govern theſe ventages 
with your fingers and thumb, give it breath with your. 
2 and it will diſcourſe moſt eloquent mußek. 
we” thefe are the ſtops. . 
But theſe cannot I command to any utter- > 
harmony; I have not the fkill. | 
Why, look you now, how unvortdy a- 
thin you make of me You would play upon me; 
you would ſeem to know my ſtops; you would pluek 
out the heart of my myftery; you would ſound me 
froh my loweſt, note to the top of my compaſs ; 
if _ is much muſick, + ls yoice, in this * 


i / | 


——— 


728 50 5 ' 4 ; 
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\ tle organ ; yet cannot you te i it ſpeak. 'Sdeath, EY 
do you chink, I am eaſier to be play'd on than a pipe 1 
Call me what inſtrument you will, though 9 5 may 
fret . "ou cannot play upon me. 

| Enter Polonius.;;. Sb nat © 
Pol. My lord, the que would ſpeak with you, 7 
and preſently, n | 
Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud, that's loft in 
ſhape of a camel? 
Pol. By the mals, and *ris' like + cane) indeed. 
an, Methinks, 1 it ee. TI BLIND 
Pol. It is back'd like a weaſel.” 5 „ee 
Ham. Or, like a wh ale? 
Pol. Very like a whale. . 
Ham. Then will I come to my mother 'by and 
by. — They tool me to the ewe my befit.— 

„ F I vill come by and by: 54 1 bnittefk 

Fel. -I will ſay ſo. a 1 % 
x60 Palo 


Ham. By and by is eaſily ſid, —Leaveteptrehds i 
Eneunt Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern. AT 


Tis is now the very witching time of night; 
When üer ge, yawn, and hell itſelf e 
Contagion 4 is world Now could. Bat hot 


And do 1. buſineſs as the better r ON 
Would quake to look on. Soft ; now to my mother. e 
©, heart, loſe not thy nature ; ternary TT, 

| The ſoul 'of Nero enter this firm boſom : : 85 

- Let me be cruel, not unnatural : | wed 
I wil ſ ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none. 


Exit * 


5 HAMLET. 


s CE N E II. 8 
1 Roo IN THE PALACE. 


Enter the King, Roſencrantz, and Guildenſter 
King. I like him not ; nor ſtands it ſafe with ow 


To let his madneſs range. Therefore, prepare y 
I your commiſſion will forthwith deſ patch, 4 


And he x0 Epglapd ſhall 7 with you: 


Arm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voy 
For we will 12 ters put upon vs fear, f 
Which now goes too free-fogged. . 4 


90 We will haſty us. 
. Roſencrantz and ern wy 


B Emer Polonius. F. | 

; Bol. My lord, he's going to his mother's cloſet; ; 
Behind the arras I'll convey myſel, | 
To hear the proceſs; I'll warrant, ſhe'll tax him 

home: 

And, as you ſaid; and wiſely was it ſaid. g 

Tis meet, that ſome more audience, than a mother, 

Since nature makes them partial, ſhould o' erhear a 

The ſpeech, of vantage. Fare you vell, my liege: 

Il call upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell * what I Kno. 

King. Thanks, dear my lord. 


Exeunt Ei. and Polonius, EO 


— — — Ae: 1 that * 3 I | ? . a3 


"SCENE w. G 
Tux Quzzn' 5 CLosgr. | 


Enter Queen and Polonius. 


Pol. He will come ftrai ght, Look, you lay home 
„„ 


Fall pins his pranks ws been too broad to bear with; 


And 


HAMLET, _ 57 


And that your grace batl. ſcreen'd and ſtood between 

uch heat and him.— I'll ſconce me even bere.— 1 85 

ray you, be round with him. 

Queen. I'll warrant ou; 

Fear me not: Withdraw, I hear him comi | 
{Polonius conceals himſelf bebind the arr 


| Enter Hamlet. ; 
Ham. Now, mother; what's the matter 
Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended. 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended. 
Queen. Come, come, you anſwer Jun an idle 
8 tongue. = ; ha 
am. Go, go, you queſtion with a wie ton 
"i Why, how — Hamlet ? gue: 
an. What's the matter now? 
Queen. Have you forgot me? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not ſo: 55 | 
You are the queen, your buſband 's brother's wife; 
Ae. would it were not ſo! - you are my mother. 
cen, Nay, then II ſet thoſe to * that can 
ſpeax. 
nun. Come, come, and fir you down; ; you a ; 
hot budge; 
You go not, till I ſet you up a glaſs RK 
Where you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. 
| Been, Leger thou do? thou wilt an murder 
> $50 75 
als: help, bon | | 
Pol. [ Behind.) What, ho} ar . 
Ham. How now! a rat? 12 5 
Dead, for a ducat, dead. 
flamlet draws, and makes a _ N the arrat. 
8 Pol. [ Behind. ih O, O, "+ os 
[Polonius 4 ang liefe 5 
Queen 0 me, what haſt thou done? 
am. Nay, | know not: 
| Is 1 it the king? 


Deer 95 what 3 raſh An bloody deed is chis! 


Eon. 


/ HAMLET. 


Han. A bloody deed ;—almoſt as bad, good 
o mother, | 


As kill A king, and marry with his brother. 
Queen. As kill a king? 155 
e AY; lady, twas my word,— W 445.4 

F [ Lifts up the arras, and fees Pol onius, 

Thou who x4y, raſh, intruding fool, farewell! 

I took thee for thy better. Ak 

Leave wringing of your hands: Peace; ſit you down, 

And let me wring your heart: for ſo I ſhall, 

If it be made of penetrable ſtuff; _ 

If damned eultom have not braz'd it fo, 

T hat it be proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe,  _ 
Lieen. hat have I done, that thou dar t wag 

-thy tongue | 

In poiſe ſo rude againſt me? 

| Ham. Such an at, | | 
T bat blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty ; 
Calls virtue, hypocrite; tak es off the roſe 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets à bliſter there; makes marriage vows. - 

Ax falſe as dicers' oaths: O, ſuch a deed, 

As from the body of contraction plucks WD 

The very ſoul ; and ſweet religion makes 

A rhapſody of words j— th 

905 me, that act | 
Queen. Ah me! what TTY 
Ham. Lo k here, upon this ;&ure, BP on » this ; 

The counterfeit preſentment 60 [WO brothers. . 

See, what a grace was feated on this brow ? 

Hyperion's curls; the front of Jove himſelf ; 

An eye like Mars, to thre:ten and command; 

A ſtation like the herald Mercury, 

News-li hted on a heaven- kiſſing hill; 4 

A com mation, and a form, indeed, * 
Where every god did ſeem to fet his ſeal, 

To give the world aſſurance of a man: 
This was your huſpand.— Look you now, what follows: 
Here is your huſband; ke a kt car, 


. 


Blatng 


* 


HAMLET, * 


Blaſting kis 1 brother. Have you eyes! f 
| Could y you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 5 OY 
And batten on this moor? Hat have you eyes? | | 
You cannot call ir, love: for, at your age, $2972 ag 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble, N 
And waits upon the judgement ; And what judge 
Would ſtep from this to this? N 
O ſhame! where is thy bluſh 2. 8 bell, 
If thou canſt mutine in a matron's bones, 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 75 
And meit in her own fire: proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compulſive ardour gives the charge 2 | 
Since froſt itſelf as actively doth W 
And reaſon panders will. 
Queen. O Hamlet, fpeak no more: | 
Thou turn'ft mine eyes into my very ſoul; _ 
And there I ſee fuch black and * 1 pots, 
„ As will not leave their tinct. | 
| Han. Nay, but to live 
In the rank ſweat of an enſeamed kad Dn 
>; e No more, ſweet Hamlet. | | 
am. A murderer, and a villain : . 4 
A ſlave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent lord: —a vice of kings; 
A cutpurſe of the empire and the rule ; 
That from a ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, - 
And pt it in his pocket 
| Enter Ghoſtz 
A king of ſhreds and patches ; — | 
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings + 7 
You heavenly guards! What would Four: Sa- | 
cCious figure? | 
Queen. Alas, he's mad, 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy ſon to chide, 4 
That, laps'd in time and paſſion, lets go by 
8 en ene acting of your dread command 7 | 
o. Do not forget: This viſitation. ; 


„% ur, jo 


1s but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, = 
Dots look ! amazement on thy Ow fits? - 
O, ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul. - 
Speak ber, Hamlet. 1 $0 
Ham. How is it with you, Lady? F 7 
Queen. Alas, how is't with you? N 
That you do bend your eye on vacancy, | 
And with the incorporal air do hold diſcourſe 7 
O, gentle ſon, 1 | 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper ; bs 
Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look? 
Ham, On gel on him! — Look you, how pale he 
5 Ares! | : 3 * ; 
His form * cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones, 
Would make them capable. Do not look upon me: 
Leſt, with this piteous action, you convert 1 
My ſtern effects: then what I have to do 
Will want true colour; tears, perchance, for blood. „ 
Queen: To whom do you ſpeak this ? 12 
am. Do you ſee nothing there? 
Queen. Nothing at all; yet all, that is, I ſee. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? 85 
| 2 No, nothing, but ourfelves, 
Ham. Why, look you there! look, how:1t ſteals 
away ! e 
My father, in his habit as he liv'd! . LY 
Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal ! : 
1 | Exit. Ghoſt, g 4 
Queen. This is is the very coinage of your brain? 
This bodileſs creation ecſtaly _ 2 Zip | 


ls very cunning in. 


Ham. Ecſtaly ! 


* 


My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful muſick: It is not madneſs 
That 1 have utter'd': bring me to the teſt, 

And 1 the matter will re-word; which mad neſs 
Would gambol from. Mother, ſor love of grace, 


That 


Lay not that flattering unction to your ſoul, 


HAMLET Fo, 6c 
That not your treſ paſs, but my. madness . * 
It will but {kin and film the ulcerous place: 
> Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, 
Infects unſeen. Confeſs yourſelf to heaveng : 
Repent what's paſt ; avoid what is to come. 0 
Ween, O, Hamlgt! thou haſt cleft my heart 1 in 
twain, 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer part of i it : 
And live the purer with the other half. = 
|; Goodnight: bug not to my uncle's beds 
Us Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. et SY 
Once more, good night! a 5 
And when you are 9 to be bleſs d, „„ 
II bleffing beg of you. — For this ſame lord, | 
I do repent ; 
I will beſtow-him, and will anſwer well. ; 
The death I gave him. So, again, good night |= 


Exit Queen. 


I muſt be cruel, only to be kind: _ JT 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains behind; 3 


Exit Hamlet. 


- 


[Rd 


eee. 


er WE 
VV 
An APARTMENT iN THE PALACE, 
Enter King and Queen. 
- FPHERE's matter in theſe ſighs, theſe profound 
Es > ook e 
Lou muſt tranſlate ; *tis fit we underſtand them: 


How does Hamlet? 


; Where is he gone? l 
No —_ To draw apart the body he hath kill'd. 
King. The ſun no ſooner ſhall the mountains touch, 
But we will ſhip him hence: and this vile deed | 
We muſt, with all our majeſty and ſkill, 3 
Both countenance and excuſe, —Ho ! Guildenſtern! 


Enter Roſencrantz and Guildenſtern. 
Friends bath, go join you with ſome further aid : 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonius ſlain, 
And from his mother's cloſet hath he dragg'd him: 
Go, ſeek him out ; ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel. I pray you, haſte in this. 


Exeunt Roſencrantz aud Guildenſtern. 


King. 


HAMLET. , Rt. 
C King: Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt x 

„ . 
And er them know, boch what we mean to do, 

And what's untimely dene. 


Exeunt King and . | FL | 


SCENE II. VV 
Auornrn RooM.IN THE PALAGE. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. —— Safely ſtow d. 
Roſ. Within.) Hamlet! Lord Hamlet! 


Ham. What noiſe? who calls on Hamlet? 9 ö 
here they come. 


Enter Rear * Gulldenſtern. 


b Ro What have you done, my lord, with the dead 
"© 
Ham. Compounded i it with duſt, whereto * Lis kia. : 

Roſ. Tell us where tis; that we nay take j It hence; 
and bear it to the chapel. 2 x 

Ham.” Do not believe it. 

Roſ. Believe what? | 
Ham. That I can keep your counſel, and not mine 
own, Beſides, to be demanded of a ſpung e hat 
replication ſhould be made by the ſon of a king? 

Roſ. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord? - 

Ham. Ay, ſir; that ſoaks up the king's counte- 
nance, bis rewards, his authorities. But ſuch officers 
do the king beſt ſervice in the end; he keeps them, 

like an ape, in the corner of his jaw; firſt mouth'd, 
to be laſt ſwallow d: When he needs what you have 

lean'd, it is but nee you, and, unge, you : 
all be dry again. | 


 Rof. : underſtand you not, my lord, 


«> Ham. | 


. HAMLET. 
Ham. Lam glad of it: A knaviſh ſpꝛech ſleeps in 


4 fooliſh ear. 


Re. My lord, you muſt tell us where the Ae 1 
and go with us to the king. | 


Ham, Bring me to him. 


Exeunt, 
SCENE III. 
As APARTMENT IN THE PALACE, 
Enter the King, 
King. How dangerous is it chat this man goes 


looſe! 
Yer muſt not we put the ſtrong law on him: 
He's Jov'd of the diſtraded multitude, 
Who like not in their ju Ringer's but their eyes; 


And, where tis ſo, the o ender's 8 is weigh 'd, 
But never the offence, 


Eater Roſencrantz, 


: How now? what hath befallen? | 
Roſ. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, ; ny lord; 
We cannot get from him? 
King. But where is he ? 
Reſ. Without, my lord; guarded, to o yout | 
% pleaſure, | 
Kinz. Bring him before us. 
Roy. Ho, Guildenſtern! bring in my lord, 


Enter Guildenſtern and Hamlet. 

1 Now, Hamlet, where's Polonius ? 

Ham, At ſupper. 2 
King. At ſupper ? Where? 
Han. Not where he cats, but where he is eaten ; 2 
_ certain convocation of politick worms are een at 
him. | Your n is your only emperor for diet: far 

; | fat 


HAMLET. EE 


| fat all creatures ins: to fat us; and we fat ourſelyes 
for maggots : Your fat king, and your lean beggar, - 
is but variable ſervice ; two * but to one table; 
that's the end. | 
King, Where 1s Polonius? i 
Ham. In heaven; ſend chither to ſee: if your 
meſſenger find him not there, ſeek him in the other 
place yourſelf. —But, indeed, if you find him not 
within this month, you ſhall noſe him as you go * 


the ſtairs into the lobby. 


King. Go, ſeek him there. 
Ham. He will ſtay till you come. 


Exit Guildenſtern. 


| King g. Hamlet, this deed, for Wine eſpecial ſafety, | 
Muſt ſend thee hence: = 
Therefore prepare thyſelf > _ | 

The bark is ready, and the wind at help, © 

For England. 

Ham. For England ! 

King. Ay, Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. 

King. So is it, if thou knew'f our purpoſes. 3 
Ham. I ſee a cherub, that ſees them. — But, come; * 
for England —F arewell, dear mother. 
Kling. Thy loving father, Hamlet.” - 

Ham, My mother: — Father and mother is man 
and wife; man and wife is one fleſh; and lo, my 
mother. Come, for England. 


Exit Hamlet. . 


King. Follow him at foot; tempt him with 92 | 
aboard ; 
ds ; for every thing i is ſeal'd and done. 


Exit Roſe ncrantz. 


And, England, if my love thou hold'ſt at and, 
525 it be teſtified in Hamlet's death. | 


Exh, . 


SCENE 


HAMLET: | 


SCENE Iv. | 
Axorkzx Room In THs PALACE. | 


Enter the Queen and Horatio. 


„ J vill not ſpeak with her. ä 
or. She is importunate; indeed, diſtract: 
Tere good ſhe were ſpoken with; for ſhe may ſtrew 
Dangerous conjectures in ill · breeding minds. 

2 Let her come in. 


. Exit Horatio. 
. [Ophelia without. ] 
Oph. Where is the beauteous majeſty of Denmark? 
4 Ween, How now, Ophelia ? | | 


Re-enter Horatio with Ophelia. 


Oph. (Sings.) How, ſhould I your true love know 
From another one? N 
Sy his cockle hat and Aar, . 
And bis Sandal fhoon, © © 
Queen. Alas, ſweet lady, what imports this ſong ! 
Oph. Say you? nay, pray you, marx. 
| (Sings) He is dead and gone, lady, © 
5 He is dead and gone; © 
Alt his head a 0 ee turf, 
At his heels a Aon 5 


Enter King. 


Fa Nay, but, Ophelia. 
Oph. Pray you, mark. | 
. (Sings.) White his ſbroud qs the mountain ſnow, 
Larded all with fweet flowers ; 
Which bewept to the grave did go 
With true- love ſhowers. © 


King. How do you, pretty lady? 
| Ok. Well, Heaven 'ield you! They ſay, the owl 
was a baker's daughter. We know what we are, but 


* not what we * * 


King. 


* 


— ©” 
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King: Conceit upon her father. |; 
5. Pray, let's have no words of this; but when 

us aſk you, what it means, ſay this ;— 
(Sing s.) Good morrow, tis Saint Valentine s days, 155 
All in the morning betime, | | 
And Ja maid at your Window, 
T.o be your Valentine. 
King. Pretty Ophelia! | 
Opb. Indeed, without an oath, VN s an end on't. 
gings.) Then up he roſe, and donn'd his clothes, 2 
And dupp'd the chamber door ; | 
Let in the maid, that out a maid 
Never departed more. | 
How long hath ſhe been thus? 3 
of I hope, all will be well, We muſt be pa- 
8 but I cannot chooſe but weep, to think, they 
ſhould lay him i'the cold ground: My. brother ſhall 
know of it, and ſo I thank you for your good coun- 
ſel. Come, my coach! Good night, ladies; good 
kl ſweet ladies ; good night, good night. 5 


Exit Ophelia, | 


King, Follow her cloſe : give her good marc, 1 


mw you. 
Exit Horatio. 


O! this is the poiſon of deep grief; it ſprigs 
All from her jather's death, 


oY (4 noiſe withou, 


Enter Marcellus 3. 
| What's the matter ?. : | 
Mar. Save yourlelf, my lord: 
The young Laertes, in a riotous head, 
O'erbears your officers : the rabble call him, lord: 
They cry, Chooſe zue, Laertes ſhall be king! _ 
Caps, hands, and ton zues, applaud it to the clouds, 9 
Hs * be g. Laurie . 3 
| 04 noiſe ui bout. 
„ i jy 


— 
bu 
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- ; Laertes without. 5 
den Where is this king ?. —Sirs, land you all 
without.— 
| Enter Lees | : 
O thou vile king, | 


Give me my father. f 
Exit Marcellus. 
Queen. Calmly, good Laertes. 
Laer. That drop * blood, chat s calm, proclaims 
me baſtard ; 
Cries, cuckold, to my father ; 1 the harlot 
Even here, between the chaſte unſmirched brow 
Of my true mother. 
" King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
. That thy rebellion looks ſo giant-like ?— 
Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſon ; 
There's ſuch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 
Let him go, Gertrude. 
Laer. Vhere my father? 
King. Dead. 
teen. But not by him. 
ing. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead? 1'll nat be Juggſed with S 
To hell, allegiance! F 
To this point I ſtand. 
That both the worlds 1 give to negligence, 

Let come what comes; only I'll be reveng'd, 
Moſt throughly for my father. 
King. Who ſhall ſtay you? 
Laer. My will, not all the world's : 
And, for my means, I'll huſband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with little, | 
King, Good Laertes, 
That J am guiltleſs of your father's avi, 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, 
It ſhall as level to your judgment pear, 
As day does to your eyes. 
Horatio Wi thout, 
8 Hor . Oh, poor Ophelia ! | 


4 
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Ki, Let her come in. 


0 Eur Ophelia, Fe ee wed with Straw; 1 
5 ” 8 
A rote 4 1 
Dear maid, kind 115 ſweet 0 phelia — 
O heavens! is ir poſſible, 4 young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man's life? ay, 
Oph. (Sings.) They bore him bare-fac'd on "the lier? 
N And in his grave rain'd many a tear 5 
| Fare you well, my dove 
Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didſt e re. 
venge, | 
It could not move thus. 
Opb. You muſt ſing, 
(Sings ·) Down a-down, an you call him a-down-d. 
O, how the wheel becomes it! It is the falls bernd, 
that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 7* | | 
| Laer, This nothing s more than matter, | 
Ozh. There's rofemary, that's for remembrance 5 © 
pray you, love, remember and there is panſies, that's _ 
for thoughts. 8 
Laer. A document in madneſs; thoughts and re- 
membrance fitted. E 
Opb. There's fennel for you, and columbines : — 
there's rue for you Hand here's ſome for me e 
may call it herb of grace o Sunday's: you may wear 
your rue with a difference. — There's a daiſy; 1 
would give you ſome violets; but they We all 
when my father died. — They ſay, he made a good 
| end, (Sings .) For bonny ſweet robin is all my joy,— 
, Laer. Thought and affliction, paſſion, hell itſelf, i 
: She turns to favour, and to prettineſs. 
* 80 06 will be not come again 
And will he not cme * 
No, no, he is dead, . 
Go to thy death-bed, | 
He never will come again. . 


His beard was as white \ as ſnow, 
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pe, All flaxen was his pole : : 
He is gone, he is gone, 
And we caſt away mgan; + 
Aud peace be with big ſol © — 
And with all Chriſtian ſouls! E pray beaven, "al 
 Exeunt Ophelia and Queen, - | 


Laertes, I muſt commune with your wie, 
Or 100 deny me right. Go hut apart, 
Make choice of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judge twixt you and fe: 
II by direct, or by collateral, hand 
They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give, 
Qiur crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
Io you in ſatisfaction; but, if not, | 
Be you content to lend your patience to us, 
And we ſhall jointly labour with your foul 
To give it due content, 
Laer. Let this be fo; 
His means of death, his. obſcure funeral,— 
| No trophy, fword, nor hatchment, o'er his bones, 
L Þ No noble right, nor formal oſtentation,.— 
. - Cry, to be heard, as twere, from heaven to "os 
That I muſt call't in queſtion, + 
* King. So you ſhall; 
And, where the offence i is, let the great axe en. 


Exeunt. at of 


Ss EN E v. 


Ax ArARTMENT IX THE PALACE; 


_ 
2 Entor Horatio and Hranciſco. 


Hor. What are they, that would {peak 1 ith me? 
Irie, Soles, Gre T 


mw lay, they have letters for you. 
Hor. Let them come in— 


1 Exit F rapgiſco. Pd 


Ido 


HANBER op 


Tuo not know from what part of the worde 

I ſhould be greeted, if hot from lord Hamlet. 
W Euter two Sailors. G 

1 Sail. Heaven bleſs you, fiir. 

Hor Let him bleſs thee too. 

I Sail. He ſhall, fir ; and pleaſe him. Theres a 

letter for you, fir; it comes from the embaſſador 


chat was bound for England ; if your name be Horatio, 
as I am let to know it is. 255 | 


Horatio reads the letter. 


HORATIO, when thou ſhalt have overlook'd this, ' 
give theſe fellows ſome means 10 the king ; they hape let- 
ers for him. Roſencrantz and Guildenftern hold their 
courſe for England: of them I have nuch to tell, these. 
In my heart there was a kind of fighting, that would not 
let me ſleep ; up from my cabin, in the dark grop'd I tb 
find out them; had my deſire ; finger'tl their. packet ; and 
wilhdrew to my own room again, making ſo bold to un- 
ſeal their grand commiſſion; where I found, that, on the 
Jupepviſe, no leiſure bated, no, not to tay the grinding f 
the axe, my head ſhould be ſirue off. 1 ſat me down, 
gevir'd a new commiſſion, that, on the view of theſe 
contents, the bearers ſhould be put to ſudden death. I had 
my father's fignes in my Purſe, which twas the model of 
that Daniſb Seal; folded the writ up in the form of the 
orhef; gave it the impreſſion ; plac d it ſafely,” the 
changeling never known. —The next day, a pirale of 
very warlike appointment gave us chaſe: Finding our- 
ſelves too ſlow. of Jail, we put on a compelled uulour, 
and in th grapple 1 boarded them: on the inftant, they pot 
clear of our ſhip ; ſo 1 alone becamt their priſoner. They 


have dtalt with me, like thieves of mercy ; but they ; | 


| Brew oba they did / Tam to do u good turn for them: 
Let the king bave the letters I have ſtnt 5 and Hair 
„ that 


# 


* 
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thou to me with as nuch hafte, as thou would'}t Py Alb. , 
T beſe 115 fellows will bring theeawhere Fam. Farewell, 
Hie that They knoweft thine, 3 

2. Hamlet, 
Come, I wile ive you way for. theſe your ae ; 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
£0 him From whom you brought them. 

- Exeunt. . 


SCENE VI. 


Axornzx Roo IN THE PALACE: 


-.' Enter King end Laertss, IH 
King. Nor muſt your conſcience my acquittancg 7 


Sith you have heard, and with a * ear, 
That he, which bath your noble father lain, 
Purſued my life. 
Laer. And ſo have 1a noble father loſt ; 
A ſiſter driven into deſperate terms ; 9 
Whoſe worth ; 
Stood challenger on mount of all the ug 
For her perfections: But my revenge will come N 
Ling. Wien your fleeps for that ; you muſt not 
think, | 
That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, 
That we can let our beard be ſhook with danger, 


And think it paſtime. Lou ey ſhall hear mort = 


How now * what news? 


Enter Bernardo. oe ifs, 
| Ber. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet: 
. to your majeſty; this ro the queen, 
King. From Hamlet! Who brought them? 
Ber. Sailors, my lord, they ſay: I ſaw them not, 
ing. Laertes, you ſhall hear * | 


Leave us. N 8 


4 1 | (Reads.) 


4 


- 
. 
* * 
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(Res HIGH and mighty, you ſball know, I a 


fet naked on your kingdom. To-morrow S T beg leave 


'Jo ſee your kingly eyes : when I ſhall, firft' aſking your. 
Pardon thereunto, recount the-occafion * my gt * N 


more firange return. Hamlet. "8 


What ſhould this mean > Are all the reſt comeback 7 


Or 15 it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing 4 
Taer. Know you the hand? -- © -, © 
King. Tis Hamlet's character. a — 
And, in a potiſcaipt here, he ay; alone,— 
Can you adviſe me? 
Laer. I am loſt in it, my aid But let him come; 
It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 
That 1 ſhall live and tell him t. to his __ 
has diddeſ thou. | 
King. If it be lo, Lorton 
Will you be rul'd by me? | 
Laer. Ay, my lord; 5 


So you will not n 8 


King. To thine own Peace. 155 he be now ro · 
| _ turn'd,— _ 

As checking at his voyage, and chat he means 
No more to undertake it, —I will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device, 
Under the which he ſhall not chooſe but fall: 7 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe ; 
But even his mother ſhall uncharge the N 
And call it, accident. 

Laer. My lord, I will be rul'd; 
The rather, if you could deviſe it "ſa, 
That might be the Tg $ 

King. It falls ri 
You — been nw of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 7 
Wherein, they ſay, you ſhine. 

Laer. What part is that, my lord ? | 


King. A very f band in the cap of youth, - 


4 


„ 


— 5 Here: ' 
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5 HAMLET. 

Here was a gentleman of Nap 

He made confeſſion of you; 

And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 

For art akd exerciſe in your defence, ; 
And for your rapier moſt eſpetial,  _ 

That he cried outy 'Twould 1 a bebe indeed, 
If one could match you: 8 

This report of his 

Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his envy, * 
That he eduld nothing do, but wiſh and beg 


Your ſudden coming o'er, to play with you: - 7 


Now, out of this. 
Laer. What out of this, my lord? 


King Laertes, was your father dear to you? 


Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart ? | 
Laer. Why aſk you this? 


King. Hamlet comes back: What v would 4 you ol | 


dertake, 
To ſhow yourſelf in deed your faher 8 fon. 
Norte than in words? | 
Laer. To cut his throat i' the (obe 


King. No place, indeed, ſhould murder ſanfiudrize, 


Hamlet, return'd, ſhall know you are come home: 
We'll put on thoſe (ball praife your excellence, 


And ſet a double varniſh on the tame 


The Frenctiman gave you; bring you, in fine, ge. | 


ther, 


And wager o'er your heads: be, being remiſs, 


Moſt generous, and free from al! contriving. 


Will not peruſe the foils ; ſo that, with eaſe, | x 
Or with alittle huffling, you may chooſe 
A ſword unbated, and, in a paſs of rate, = 


Requite him for your father. 

Laer. Iwill dot: 

And, for the purpoſe, ['ll anoint my . 

I bought an unction of a mountebank, 

So mortal, that, but dip a knife in it, 

Where it draws blood, ho cataplaſm ſo rare, 
»% | 


"2X... = 


Collected 


0 i 


' If he by chance eſcape your venom'd ſtuck, 


HAMLET. 


Collected from all fimples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can fave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal: I' touch my point 
With this contagion ; that, il yu , 

It may be death; ' 

King. Let's further think of this; — | 
We'll make a ſolemn wager on your cunnings ' 
When in your motion you are hot and dry, 
(As make your bouts more violent to that end,) 

And that he calls for drink, I'll have preferr'd him 
A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but fipping, - 


Que purpoſe may hold there,—Bux Gay, wha noiſe ? 


Enter Queen, - 1 4 Y 

| een. One woe doth tread upon another 5 heel, 
So fa they follow. Nour 15 s drown'd,. Lgertes, 
Laer. Drown'd f OQO, where? | 

een. There is a willow grows 87 the brook, 
That ſhows his hoar leaves in the y fiream ; 5 
There with fantaſtick garlands ME make 
Of crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples; 

here on the pendant boughs her coroner weeds - 
amberiog to hang, an envious fliver broke; 
hen down. her weedy trophies, 400 herfclt, - 
Fell in tbe-weeping brook,  _ 
Taer. I forbid my tears: But yet | 

It is our trick; nature her cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame aay what it will —— - HE 
Adieu, . lord! | 
I, Hur le cs ech of fire, that fain woyld blazes” 


is folly drowns it. 
Nov bene J, 


4 Exit Laertes. . 0 
moch 1 bad to do to calm hisrage! | 


this will give it ſtart * 


4A. 
a S 
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Enter o Grave di gers. 


| x. G. dig. TS ſhe to be bury'd in chriſtian Burial; 
| I chat wilfully ſeeks her own ſalvation? 

2 G. dig. I tell thee, ſhe is; therefore, make her 
grave ſtraight : the crowner hath ſet on her, and finds 

It chriſtian butial. 
1 G. dig. How can that be, unleſs ſtie drowned 
* herſelf in her own defence? 

2G. dig. Why, 'tis found ſo. 

1 G. dig. It muſt be % offenderido ; i it Lact be, 
_ elſe. For here lies the point: : If I drown myſelf” 
wittingly, it argues an act: and an act hath three 

branches; it is to act, to do, and to perform: 
Alrgal, ſhe drowned herſelf wittingly, _ 
2 G. dig. Nay, but hear you, goodman delver. 
Ws 1 G. dig. Give me leave. Here lies the water; 
good: here ſtands the man; good: If the man go 
to this water, and drown himſelf, it is, will he, -nilt. 
he, he goes; mark you that : but if the water come 
to him, and drown him, he drowns not himſelf: Ar- 
gal, he, that is not guilty of 0 own death, ſhortens. 
not his own life. f | 

2 G. dig. But is this law?" . r 

1 G. dig, Ay, marty is t; crowner's=queſt lac. 

2 G. dig. Will you ha' the truth on't? If th had 
not been a gentlewoman, ſhe 4g have been bury'd” 
out of chriſtian burial. 

1 G. dig. Why, there thou fay'ſt And the more 
pity, that great folks ſhould have countenancejn this” | 
world to drown or hang themſelves, more than their 
even chriſtian, Come; my ſpade. There i is no an- 


— 
0 
x 


Gesten but re anchers, and Sve. | 
makers; ; they hold up Adam's pr da 2961) ot. 
20 1 G, dig. Was he 4 gentleman?! ! I) 
5 1. G. dig. He was the firſt that ever bore arms. 11 
Fs gyeftion: to tee : if thou aer mne not o 
be-purpoſe, confeſs yy #97 297 > 
2G. dig. Go to. | 
1. G. dig.. What z is he; that builds \Fronger than 
91 dier the maſon, the ſhipwri 5 foe the carpenter? 
\ 2G. dig. The gallows-taal erz chat frame out- 
lives a thouſand tenants: © 
1 G. dig. T Hke thy wit well, in 200d faith; the 
loss does elle Be how dbes i it well A it does welk 


thoſe, that do il: now thou doſt ill, to ſay, the 


1 ae is built ſtranger, than the. E 13 „ the 
. * 115 435 lo \ wRj 10 thes. To's: again ; ; come. 
uilds enger than a wee 


Ki gh W gtet ? e 
ip. "Ay, tell me that, and e 5g 
5 2 4 © Ts now I can tell... T: 

8. 5 fg. Maſs, } 1 cannot tell. wm "On 8 g 


#8 Euler Hamlet 40 Haratioy'ats 2 


1 G. dig. Cudgel thy brains no more about 165 
your du afs will not mend his pace with beating: 
N and, when yau ate aſked- this queſtion next, ſay, a 
| r ee the houſes 2 he makes, laſt till 
oomſday. Go Nn to X aughan, and fetch 
me SNP of liquors - 6+ WOW 


1 Zuit Second | Grredige A: 


"ir, Graye-digger digs, 8, ſings. UA 

_ beg when dd oe, b 
2750 . Metboug ht; it was very uu, 2! 
to _— O, the tins, forgiab\imy ee, hy. 


—. O, methougbt, thre hs aug, ill. 
1 12 24 25 . . 


"HAMLET. 
Ham. Has this fellow no tocling of his buſineſs ? 


of 
. + 


he ſings at grave- making. 
Hor. Cuſtom hath- made it in him a property of 


eaſineſs. 
© Han, 'Tis e'en ſo: the hand ou little employment 


hath the daintier ſenſe. _ 
me- digger fas: 


But age, with his fealing fieps 
Hab law me in bis duch, 


3 1 hath ſhipped me into tbe land, 
darts Ol eee . 
915 Throws up a ſcull. | 
9:4; Hom, Thar fel had a tongue in it, wit could 
"ſing once: How the knavejowls itto the ground, as if 
it were Cain's 7 aw- bone, that did the firſt murder! 
This might be the pate of a politician, whichthis aſs | 
now o'er-reaches; one that would R Hea- 
ven, might it not? | 
, The Grave-digget throws up bone," 

Hor. It might, my lord. 

Ham Did theſe bones coſt no more the "FM 
but to play at loggats with km? mache to 
W on t. KO x4 x. 
at alt 'Graye-Digger fings.. Ppt 72 au 

"> A pick axe, and a ſpade, 4 a ſpades 
ly Fray Per a ſhrowding Heete 
D api , clay fon do 1 made 
Fer gin a gueſt is meet. 
= Ps - Throws up another (cul. | 
Ham. There s another: Why may not chat be the 
—_ of a lawyer? -Where be bis quiddits now, his 
Fi tus tenures, and his tricks ꝰ why does 
med this rude knave now to knock him about 
Face with a dirty ſhovel, and will. not tell kim 
5 dien ol buttery? —T vill ſpeak to this fellow — 
Bil * this auh? G. is 


9 = 


HAMLE 7. 


(Sings) Oo, a pit f clay for to bs toads OE Roe os 
Fer ſuch a gueſt is meet. 5 


_— 


Han. 1 think it be thine, indeed ; 6 thou leſt i 


in 8 165 
G. dig. You lie out on't, fr, and therefore i K is 


not yours: for my part, I do not lie in't, yet it is mine. 


Han. Thou dolt lie in't, to be in'r, and fay, it is. 


thine; 'tis for the dead, not for the fuck 3 ee 
thou lieſt. 5 
G. dig. Tis a quick lie, fir; "will away again, 


from me to you. + thr 


Ham. What man doſt thou dig i i for 8. 

G. dig. For no man, ſir. 5 
Ham. What woman then? : Hy 
G. dig. For none neither. 3 
Ham. Who is to be buried in't? 


G. dig. One, that was a woman, fir ; but, reſt her 75 


ſoul! ſhe's dead. 
Ham. How abſolute the knave is! we per 


by the card, or equivocation will undo us.— a | 


long haſt chou been a grave · maker? 


| dig. Of all the dent iche year, I came to't übst 
day chat our laſt king Hamlet overcame F ortinbras. | 


Ham. How long is that finge'? - 


G. dig. Cannot you tell that? every fool, can tell | 


that: It was that very day, that young 
born: he that is mad, and ſent into England. 
ö How: Ay, marry, W 

G. dig. Why, becauſe he was mad: he ſhall re- 


Hamlet was 


cover his wits there; or, if he-do a tis 90 1 


tan there, 
am. Why? 
dig. oil not be feen in him there 3 ber the 
ee . e „ 26,7, 6 314-8 Labapi 
Ham. How came he mad? 3 + | 


8. 4 dig. Very ſtrange! , they ſoy: 


. 


62 . 


. 

. 
” 

1 

> . 9 
- 
— 1 9 
— 
— — — —— nn a 
—  — —  — ̃ ]‚—⁰ðO , 7—‚7—§«—ðp Äu ] 

— . 
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why was he ſent into England J | 


= RAM LAT 


Ham. How firangely ? kD 
G. dig. „Faith, een with loſing his a 
Ham. Upon hat ground? 
G. dig. Why, here in Denmark 8 have been 
ſexton here, man, and boy, thirty years. 
ow How Jong will a man lie 1the earth. ore 
rot 
S8. dig 'Faich, it he be not rotten - before he le; 
be will og you ſome eight-year, or nine year's: a tan 
ner will Jaſt you nine year. | 
| 18 Why he more than another 2 
. Why, fir, his hide is To tann'd with- | 
1 that he will keep out water a great while ; and 
3955 water is a ſore decayer of your whorefori dead 
body. Here's a ſcull now 221 lam you ide earth 
three: and: twenty years. | 
Ham. Whoſe was it?: ** 
8. dig. A whoreſon mad fllw's i was bg 
go y ou think it was? 3 
Hom, Nay, I know not. 
G. dig. A peſtilence on Hit for a mad. eee he 
pour'd a flaggon of Rheniſli o my head once. This 
ſame ſcull, fir, was Yorick's {col}, the King” 8 N | 
Ham. This? (taking : the Hull 5 . 
G. dig. Een that. BY 
Ham. Alas, poor Yerick pad] Knee, 1 In f. 
a fellow of inknite jeſt, ol. 'moſt excellent fancy: he 
hath borne me on his back à thouſand times: here 
hung thoſe lips, that 1 have Kiſs'd I KHG. not 
how oft, and now, How abhofr'd'in'"my- itlagi mation 
it is! Where be your gibes now 2+ your bels f 
your W. your flaſhes of wen ment that were 
wont to the table on a roar? Not ohe row 'to 
mock your own grinning? quite chap-· fall n; Now 
get you to my lady's chamber, and tell her, let her 
paint an inch thick, to this favour ſhe 1 Bak 
make her laugh at that, —- " 911 21285 WORT" .v 55 
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Fo 


F Rs HAMLET. DE gf] ” 
Hor. What's that, my lord? : - "4 ; . . 
: Ham. Doſt thou think, that Alexander W 
this faſhion i . f 


5 i LES 
er ſo» 24 | inte 
7 7 , 


Nen 


Why may not - jmiagination. trace tho-noble 
3 till he find it ſtopping a de 
' Hor. Twere to conſider eu to oaks 

er ſo. KF: 

Ham. No, ſaith, hot 4 j0t ; but to follo bim thi- 
ther with modeſty enough, and likelihood to lead it? 
As thus, Alexander died, \lexander was ary | 
Alexander returneth to du the duſt is earth; K. 
earth we make loam : And The of that Joan; whereto 
he was converted, might they not ſtop a beenturiel? 
 Imperious Ceſar, dead, and turn'd to clay, | 
Might ſtop a bole to keep the wind away; © * 5 
O, 5 that earth, which kept the world in ans, 
Should patch a wall to expell the winter Nr 1” 

| A bell tolls. 

But ſott but ſoft ! aſide; Here comes hs Boy 

The queen, the courtiers : Who is this they fo ww? 
And with ſuch maimed rites | This doth betoke! 
The corſe, they follow, did with deſperate. band 
Fordo its own life. Twas of ſome eſtate: 
Couch we a while, and mark. 


Retiring with Horatio Bell tolls: ages +. 
Enter King, Queen, Laertes, Lords; Ladies, 
Fu Sc. attending the ad of Op: 
; Bell tolls. 
„War ceremony. elle? ma 645116695 
1. . That is Lacrtes, „ 
A very noble youth. 

+ Pricf, Her obſequie hans been a6 far — 5 4 
As we have warranty ; Her death was Gude 
And, but that great command o erſways the bien 
e Hould i in ground unſanctified hays gy - 


* 


4 


i | Ha MLET. 


Mill the laſt n for et prayers, 
Sbards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her: 
i bers th - allow'd her virgin crants, 
5 Her maiden ſtrewments, and che bringi 10 
Of bell and burial, * 8 25 
Laer. Muſt there no more be done > 
ri. No more be done! . 
We mould profane the ſervice of the dead, 
1 56g 4 Requice, and ſuch tae r 
As to peace · parted ſouls. | . 185 
Laer. Lay her i' the abe — | 3 ; 
And ſrom ber fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring !—I tell thee, churliſh ninth; 
A miniſt'ring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thou lieſt howling, - 
Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! 
5 Luten. Saen to the ſweet: Farewell! 


Scattering. flowers, us 


1 hop'd, thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamler's wife: | 

] thought, thy þride-bed to have deck d, ſweet Ws 

And not 85 ſtrew'd thy grave. 

Laer. O, treble woe 

Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, | 

Whoſe wicked deed thy moſt ingenious ſenſs 

Depriv'd thee of ! Hold off the earth a wihnle, 
Til I have caught ber once more in mine arms: 


Laertes leaps into the grave. 


| Noy pile your duſt upon the quick and dead; 
50 of this flat a mountain you. have made, 
7 To o ertop old Pelion, or the ſyiſh head 
Of hlue Olympus. 
Ham. * [The is he, whoſe wief a 

Bears ſuch an em halis! W hoſe phrafe of ſorrow 
Conjures, the wand'ring ſtars, and makes them ſtand 
n e eee hearers? This is 1, ' 


Hume wg into the grave, 
| | Laer. 


* 


= 


* - 1 AME EE. 3 
Laer. The devil tale thy foul 7 othat 1h 
—  Groppling with bin. b li 363 080 

Han. Thou pray'ſt not well. © 5 +, 


1 pry'thee, take thy fingers from my throat; 
For, though I am not Plenctive and raſh; 
Yet have 1 in me ſomething dangerous, _ 
Which let thy wiſdom fear: Hold off "= m vo 
„ King. Pluck them aſunder. & ie 5 b 
12 Dey are parted, yur comp Bir of th the grave... 
Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet! 
Ham. Why, 1 will fight with him upon Shu chem, 
Untill my eyelids will no longer wag. af: 
Queen. G, my ſon! what,theme ? 
Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty fuk Wen 
Could not, with all their quantity of love, 
Make up my ſum. What wilt thou do for her e 
E Queen. O, he is mad, Laertes. 3 
Ham. Come, ſhow me what thou' It do: 
Woul't weep? woul't fight? woul't falt? woul'r tear 
thyſelf? * 
1. dot. Doſt thou come here but to whine ? | | 
Jo outface me with leaping in her grave? | == 
| Be buried quick with her, and ſowill |? | | | 
And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw + 
6 Millions of actes on us; till our ground, 1 | 
Singeing his pate againſt the. burning zone, 7 


Make Offa like g wart! Nay, an thou] b mouth, .- 
I'll rant as well as thou. 


Queen. This is mere madness 
And thus a while the fit will work on Toy ; 
Anon, as patient as: the female dove, 

When that her golden couplets are diſclos d, 
His ſilence will fit drooping. An 
Han. Hear you, ſir; N e 
What is the reaſon that you uſe me 100 7 | 
I lov'd you ever; But it is no matter 


* 


= © 1 dt b „„ 


Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, 
The cat will mew and dog will have his daß. 


Exit Hamlet. n 
*r. Wang thee, good-Horatio, wit upon him 
£ Exit Horatio. A 
SE —— e in our auh, $ ſpeech 5 7 


W it a "= m7 * 70 Laertes. 
0 cod Bene, fk cot e pr ent pu — 


me wateh over ber fon. 
Exit Queen. Jul 


| This grave ſhall have's livi monument f | 
An hour of quiet thereby we ſees” 
Til then; in Tee our proceeding be. 


ee Ae 


| 


SCENE u. | 
A 1 Ix 1 2 bude. 


Enter Hamler and Horatio: G Pr | 

Hom. 5 1 am very ſorry, good Horatio, 

That to Laertes 1 forgot myſelf; + - 

For, by: che image of my eauſe, I 4. ä 

The portraiture of his. es "Ho 4 
Hor, Peace ; who comes here „ DS 


* 


Euter Ofrick./* a 25 ' A 


Of. Your lordſhip i is right welcome-bark to Des 
mark . 
Ham. 1 humbly: _ you, ar- Dol en this 
— This, 


— „ 


Hani, Thy 1 is the more gracious ; 7 bor, tis a 
vice, to know him. 


O/r. Sweet lord, if your lordſhip were at leifare; I 


ſhould impart a thing to-you from his majeſty. 
Hum. I will receive it, fir, with all diligence of 


head... 

Ojr. 1 thank your lordſhip, * tis very hot... | 

___ No, believe me, tis ver 

505; It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed, 

Ham. But yet, methinks, i it is very fulcry and hot ; 
or my complexion— 

sr. Exeeedingly, my fads it is very ſultry, —as 
*twere,—E cannot tell how. My lord, his majeſty. 
bade me fignify to you, that he has laid a great wager 
on your head ; Sir, this is the matter— 

Ham, | beſeech you, remember 


Hamlet ſigns 10 him to put on his hats 


Ofr. Nay, good my lord; for my eaſe, in good 
faith, —Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes : 
believe me, an abſolute gentleman, full of moſt, ex- 


cellent differences, of very ſoft ſociety, and great 


ſhowitig : Indeed, to fpeak feelingly of him, he is 


the card or calendar of gentry; for you ſhall find. 
in him the continent of what part a _—_— would 


ſee. 

Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers no perdition in 
you: What imports the nomination of this gentle- 
man? 

Oſr. Of Laertes? 

Ham. Of him, ſir. 


Oſr. You are not ignorant of what excellence In 


Laertes i 1 


Ham. 1 dare not confeſs that, leſt I ſhould compare 
with him in excellence; but, to kyow « a man wel, 


were $0 know himſelf, 142 5 
M Of 


ſpirit :—Your bonnet to his right uſe ; tis for the 


ld ; the wind 1 


86 HAMLET. — 


Ofr. I mean, fir, for his weapon. 
Ham. What is his weapon ? 
Oſr. Rapier and dagger. LEN 
Ham. That's two of his weapons :—But, well,— — 
0%. The king, fir, has wager'd with him fix Bar- 
bary horſes: againſt the which he has impawn'd, as I 
take it, fix French rapiers and poniards, with their 
aſſigns, as girdle, hangers, and ſo: Three of the car- 
riages, in faith, argyery dear to fancy, very reſponſive 
to the hilts, moſt delicate carriages, and of very liberal 
conceit. 
Ham. What call you the carriages? 
O/7. The carriages, fir, are the hangers - 
Ham. The phraſe would be more german to the 
matter, if we could carry a cannon by our ſides. 
- Ofr. The king, fir, hath lay'd, that in a dozen 
paſles between yourſelf and him, he ſhall not exceed 
you three hits: and it would come to immediate trial, 
if your lordſhip would vouchſafe the anſwer, | 
Ham. How, if I anſwer, no? 
 Ofr. I mean, my lord, the oppoſition of your per- 
ſon 1n trial. | | 
Ham. Sir, it is the breathing time of day with me: 
let the foils be brought ; the gentleman willing, and 
the king hold his purpoſe, I will win for him, if I 
can; if not, I will gain nothing but my ſhame, and 
the odd hits. | | | 
Or. Shall I deliver you ſo? | 
Ham. To this effect, fir ; after what flouriſh your 
nature will. Es HE | 
Oſr. I commend my duty to your lordſhip, 


Exit Oſrick. RY 


Hor. You will loſe this wager, my lord. 
Ham. 1 do not think ſo; ſince he went into France, 
I have been in continual practice; I ſhall win at the 
odds. But thou would'ſt not think, how ill all's here 
about my heart: but it is no matters 


Hor. 


Hor. Nay, * my bak — | 
Jam. It is but foolery; but it is ſuch a kind of 
gain-giving, as would, perhaps, trouble a woman. 
Hon If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it: Iwill 
foreſtall their repair hither, and ſay, you are not fit. 
Ham, Not a whit, we defy augury ; there 15 a ſpecial 2 
providence i in the fall of a ſparrow. in 


. Ereunt. 1 


— — 


. 


- 
. 
. - — 1 Y 
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ES CEN E—THE Covar OF DENMARK. 
Houriſb of Trumpets and Drums. 


King, Queen, Laertés, Oſrick, Marcellus, Bernardo, 
Franciſco, Lords, and Ladies, diſcovered, . - 


| Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 43 
King, Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand 


from me, 
Ham. Give me your pardon, fir; 1 have. done you 
wrong: 
But pardon it, as you are a gentleman. 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 
That I have ſhot my arrow o'er the houſe, 
And hurt my brother. 
Laer. I am ſatisfied in nature, 
Whoſe motive, in this caſe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my revenge. 
I do receive your offer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it. | a” 
Ham. I embrace it freely; : 
And will this brother's wager frankly play — 
Give us the foils, x LS 


Laer. Come, one for me. | e 


H AML E x. 


Han. Tl be your foil, Laertes; in mine ignorancg 
Tour ſkill ſhall, like a ſtar i the darkeſt night, 
Stick firy off indeed. 5 33 

* You mock me, fir. 
Ham. No, by this hand. . 
King. Give them the foils, young Oſrick.—Couſin 
7 Hamlet, | | 
You know the wager? : 
Ham. Very well, my lord; 
Your grace bath laid the odds of the weaker fide, 
Xing. I do not fear it; I have ſeen you both 
But fince he's better'd, we have therefore odds. 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 
Ham. This likes me well; — Theſe foils have all 


length? 


King. Set me the ſtoups of wine upon that taple:— 
If Hamlet give the firſt or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 
N. al the batilements their ordnance fire; 
e kin 


ſhall drink to Hamler's better breath; 
d in * cup a union ſhall he throw, 
icher than that which four ſucceſſiye kings 
In Denmark's crown have worn: Give me the cups ; 
And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, | 
The trympet to the cannoneęr without, 
The cannons to the heavens, the heaven to earth, 
Now the king drinks to Hamlet. He drinks. 
Drums and Trumpets ſound; Cannons Pot off within, 

Come, begin; 
And you, the judges, bear a wary eye. 

Ham, Come on, fir. 1 

Laer. Come, my lord. 


Thy play. 


Ham One, 

Laer * No. 5 | 
Ham. Judgement. 
r. A hit, a very palpable hit, 

Laer, Well,—again,—' . 

| King. 


HAMLET, 3 


King. Stay ; give me the drink ;—Hamlet, this 
pearl is thine ; 


| Here' s to thy health. He pretends to drink. * 
Drums and Trumpets ſound ; cannons ſhot off withis, 


Give him the cup. 

Ham, ||| play this bout firſt, ſet it by a while. 
Come. They play Another hit : What ſay yout- 

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confeſs. | 

+ King. Our ſon ſhall Win. Lens 

? Qucen. The queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet, 
Queen drinks 


Ham, Good madam — ' 
King. Gertrude, do not drink, 


Queen. I have, my lord: I pray you, pardon me. 


King. It is the poiſon'd cup; it is too late. [Afide + | 


2 I'll hit him now: 
And yet it is almoſl againſt my conſcience. [ Aſde, 
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertes Tou o but 
duaally 
I pray you, paſs with your beſt violence: 
I am afeard, you make a wanton of me. 
Laer, Say you ſo? come on, 


They play.—Laertes wounds Hamlet; then, in flog 
| they change rapiers. 
King. Part them, they are incens d. 
Ham. Nay, come again. 
Hamlet wounds Laertes, who falls. 
The Queen ſewoons. 


Oſr. Look to the queen there, ho 

Hor, How is it, my lord? 

Oſr. How is't, Laertes? | 
Laer. Why, as a woodcoek to my own ſpripge, 
| Oſrick ; 8 

I am Juitly kill'd with mine own treachery- 


Ham, - 


— 


o 
* 
— 
- 


* 


en, 
Hun How does the queen; 


King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. » | 
Nen. No, no, the drink, the drink —0, E dear 
a Hamlet ee 


. drink; the drink, I am poiſoned". 


Tor” . The Queen dies. 


8 Han 0 Alley 1—1¹⁰ L / let the door be lock d: ; 


3 - ö e „ 


.* 


* 


Treachery ! feek it out. 1 

Laer. It is here, Hamlet: Hamlet. ha art ſlain ; 
g medicine in the world can do thee good, 

thee there is not half an-hour's life, 

The treacherous inſtrument is in thy hand, 

Uabated, and envenom'd ; the foul practice 

Hath turn'd itſelf on me: lo, here I lie, 2 * 

+ Never to riſe again: Thy mother's poiſonꝰd; 


} cart no more the king, the. king's to blame, 
Ham. The point 


 Envenom'd 700 Then, venom, to thy work; - 


4 „ͤę . 


Here, thou inceſtuous, murd'rous, damned Dang, 
Follow my mother. 


King 2 | 


Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd. 
"oa forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet: 
Mine and my father's death come not aden thee . 
Nor thine on me 
Laertes dies. 


* Heaven make thee free of it! 1 follow 
thee,—. 

You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 
Had 1 but time, as this fell ſerjeant, death, 
Is fttit in his arreſt, O, I could tell you,. 

et it be Horatio, Jam dead; 
Thou liv'ſt; report me and my cauſe aright 
To the unſatisfied, 


Hor. 


HAMLET. W 


For. Never believe it; Z. 3 
I am more an antique Roman than a Dane,— 
Here's yet ſome liquor left. 
Ham. As thou'rt a man,. 
Give me thę cup; let go; by: Tos In ber Cem 
O, good Horatio, what a wounded name, bY 
Thin gs ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall live behind 8 
If ae didſt ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, 
And in this barſh world draw thy death! in a pain, 
To tell my ſtory.— 
O, I die, Horatio! | 
| The potent poiſon quite 0 Pergrows my ſpirit the 
. The reſt is ſilence. | 25 
0 Famlet dies. 0 


Eur. Now eracka a noble heart ct ais, 
ſweet prince 
And flights of angels {ing thee to thy reſt nn 
. Vive order, that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view ; 2 
And let me ſpeak, to the yet unknowing world a 


„ #-. 

. How theſe things came about: So ſhall you ber „ 
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts. „ 
Bear Hamlet, like a ſoldier, to the ſtageee 
For he was likely, had he been put on, - +. 5 
To have prov'd moſt royally : and, for his paſſage, 

| + The ſoldiers' muſick, and the rites of war, 

i Speak loudly for him, — 

EG Take up the bodies :—Such a ſight as * 25 

| Becomes the field, but here ſhows much amiſs. | 


"if 5 of drums and trumpets, and 4 1 * 5 
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